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T Natures weakeneſſa: WS1=-! 
Daw, Then if Deattreaſts vp- ul) 
Our torall ſurnme ol ioy 
Let me haue all 
Th'abundans 
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| NEDSS 
How fooliſh to deſire to dye ſo foone? 
ECD the lengrh 
Of Nature, how fraprouident it were 
To ſpend qur ſubſtanccon.s minutes pleaſure, 
And after liuc an age in milſcrie ? | 
D'aw, So thoiconcludft that pleaſure onely flowes 
Vpon the {treame of riches, | 
Bor, Wealth is Lord | | 
Of all felicitie. 
D'aw. T'is Oracle. ; | 
For what's a man that's honeſt without —— | 
* Fos i Chasitic | 


| The Aheiſfls Trapedic. 
And may as numerouſly be mulriplied, 
As they increaſe, ſo ſhould my prouidencey 
For from my ſubſtance they receiue the ſap; 
Whereby they liuc and flowriſh, 
Bor, Six enough, 
I vnderftand the marke whereat you 4ime. 
= _ Emer Charlneont, ' 
aw, Silence. Ware interrupeed. Chearlewont ! 
Char. Good morrow Vncle. 
Dan. Noble Charlewenty 
Good morrow, Is not this the honour'd day 
Yes proper en 1 
Char, My inclination did incend ic fo, 
D'am, And not your reſolution ? 


D'aw, O noble warre{ Thou firit ociginall 
Of all man's honoar,, How deiectedly, 
The baſcr Spirit of our preſent time 
Hath caſt « ſcife below the ancient worth 
Of our forefathers] From whole noble deedes 


CC wil 
Charl. Sirz taxe not me for his vowillingneſſe, 
+ fy rooms hdr ſt 
My di it 

aw, Nephew, Co med our bloud. 
The troope of Gentry, whoſe inferiour worth 
Should ſecond your example, are become 
eu Lentewe cate. 
Turnes ſmiling backe ypon your 

. You needenot 

Tis free My Father hir 
To curbe me, hee denyex me mairtenance 
—_— in the habite of may ranque. 
Vnbinde me from that neceſlitic, 
And call me Coward if i ſtay 
D'aw, For want of meanes ? Bonattied Whare's the golo” = 
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: it pal 4 
= n glad! hadrocrſioneo moke kogro 
my ſubſtance ſhall vnalocke _ 
- Ffeto erue you, fieneetheuland Crownes. - 
{berl. My worthy-vaclegin exchange for this, 
Woot bound; -- 
By that for the | 


Pie Fer grner 
Nowto your Father, lboar bis conſent. 
Myim eſhall ſecond yours,, 
Wee willobraine ie. 

Charl, If intreatie faile, + |, - + | 
The force of reputationſMallprevaile. 1:1. 


D'am, Ot. NM 


Of noble Charlewout, Now my-Berechia! 
Bor, The Gift EI, 
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The Acheiſts Tragedie. 
Boy, My reſolution has already bound 
Mee to your leruice. 
D'am, And my heart to thee. 
Emer Ronſard and Schaſtian, 
Here are My SONNES. oooo————m—mm—mnm— 
There's my cternitie, My life in them, 
And their ſucceſſion ſhall for ecuer liue, 
And in my reaſon dwels the prouidence, 
To addeto life as much of happineſle. 
Letall men lole,ſo Tincreale my gaine, * 
I haue no feeling of anorherspaine, Exennt, 
Emer old Montferrers and ( barlemons. 
Ment, 1 prithee let this currene of my teares, 
Diuert thy inclination from the warre, 
For of my children thouare onely left, 
To promile a ſucceſſion to my houſes 
And all the honour thou canſt get by armes, 
Will giue but vaine addition to thy name; 
—_ from thy aunceſtours thou dot deriue 
nitic (ufhcieaty and as great 
_— haſt ſubſtance to maintaineand beare. 
I I prichee (tay at home. 
ramer Þ-7 & un woe HY 
The weakelt ligh you power to turne 
My ſtrongeſt purpole, and your (oftelt teare 
To melt my reſolution to as loft 
Gam Bur my a warre, 
Isas heriditary as my bloud 
To eu'ry life of all wyancclby. 
Lan; ge Aoyymingh 


__ 


The Arheiſts Trapedie. 
But eyther out of (pirieor example, - 
Is turn'da Souldicr, Onely Charlewont 

; Muſt be reputedthat ſame heartleſfe thing, 

That Cowards will be bold to play 
Enter D'anroille, Romſard and Schaſtian. 
D'am, Good morrow my Lord, 
Mem, Morrow good brother. 
Charl, Good morrow Vncle. 
D'am. Morrow kinde Nephew. 
What ? ha'you waſh'd your eyes wi'teares this morning ? 
Come : by my ſoule his purpeſe does deſerue 
Your free canſent. Your tendernelle diſſwades him.- 
What to the Father of a Gentleman, 
Should'be moretender then the maintenance 
And theincreaſe of honour to his houſe ? 
My Lard; here are my Boyes, I ſhould beproud 
That eyther this were able, or that inclin'd 
To be my Nephewes braue competitor, 
Mont, __ hawe overcome. 
Pray God my forc'd graunt prouenotommous. 
D'am. We have obeain'd it —Ominous ?in what? 
It cannot bein anything but death. 
— I am - - confident _ ht 
That cu'n the eime,place,manner of our 
Doc follow Fare withthat neceſliric; 
That makes vs ſureto dye, And'm a thing 
Ordain'd ſo certainly vnalterable, 
What can the vſc of e 
Befforeſt, 
Bel, Morrow my Lotd Afonrferrer:,Lord 
Good morrow Gentletnen, Cotrzen { Þ 
Kindly good morrow, Troth T'was 
I ſhould ha'come too late,to tell you that 
I wiſh your vndertakings a ſuccefſe - ** 
That may deſeruethemeaſure of their worth. 


Mfabell Fe 


Char, My Lord; my dutie'wouldnortetme goe,' © 
commandements, ” ' 


Without receiving yoot 


The Atheiſts Tragedis. 


Bel. Accomplements are more for ornament, 
Then vfe. Wee ſhould imploy no time in them, 
But what cn nw __ = if 
| AMom,Your fauour y his duty beene prevented, 
If we had notwith-held him in the way. | 
D'am, Hee was o'comming to preſent his ſcruice, 
| But now no more. The Cooke inuites to breakfalt, 
Wilt pleaſe your Lordſhip enter. — Noble Lady. 
Manent ( barlemont and { aftabella, 
Charl. My noble Miſtreiſe! this accomplement 
| Is like anclegantand mouing ſpeech, 
| Compos'd of many (weete per{waſiue points, 
| Which ſecond one onother, with a fluent 
| Increaſe, and confirmation of their force, 
Reſeruing ſtill the beſt vncill the laſt, 
To crowne the ſtrong impullſion of the reſt 
With afull =. hearers ſenſc : 
Becauſe thiimpreſſion of the laſt we (peake 
Doth alwayes langeſt and moſt autly 
PolleiTe the entertainment of remembrance. 
Soall that now ſalute my taking leaue, 
Haue added numerouſly to the loue, 
Wherewith 1 did recciuetheir courteſie. 
But you (deare Miſtreſſe) being ehe laſt and beſt 
That (peakes my farewell; likettrimperious cloze 
Of a moſt ſweete Oration, wholy haue 
Polleſs'd my liking, and ſhall cuer liuc 
Within the ſoule of my true memory; 
So (Miſtreſſe) with this kifſe I take my leaue, 
Caſta, My worthy Seruant! youmiſtaketivintent 


Our 
—_— 
Or at orjieerme WI 
Chari, My Cofabells! for-wy to ltay, 


The Atheiſts Tragedie. 
Or you to would cicher taxe my yourh 
With a diflconourable weakenelilc, as; 
Your louing purpoſe with immodeſtie, 
Emer Languebcau Snulte. 
And for the ſatisf.tion of your louc, 
Heere comes a man whoſe knowledge I haue made 
A witnelle to the contract of our vowes, 
Which my returac by marriage ſhall confirme. 


Lazg. | lalute you both with the ſpirit of copulation, I am 
already informed of your matrimoniall purpoſes, and will be a 


teſtimonie to the integriticot your promiles, 

Caſta, © the (ad trouble of my tearctull ſoule ! 
My faithfull ſeruant | did yau never heare, 
That when a ccrtaine great man went to th'warre, _ 
The loucly face of heau'n was malqu'd with ſorrow, 
The ſighing windes did moucthe breaſt of carth, 
The heauic cloudes hung downe their inourning heads, 
And wept ſad ſhowers the day that heewent hence, 
As if that day preſag'd ſome ill ſuccelle, 
That fatallic ould kill his happinetles . 
Andſoitcame to palle. Methinkes my eyes 
( Sweet Heaw'n forbid) are like rhofe weeping cloudes, 
And as their ſhowers preſag'd ſo doe my teares, 
Some (ad cuent will follow my fad feares. : 

Charl. Fie, ſuperſtitious ? is it bad to kiſle? 

Caſts, May all my feares hurt meno morethen this. 

Laro. Fie, fie, fie,thele carnall killes doe (tirre vp the 
Concupilences of the fleſh. 

Enter Belforefl and Lewidulcia, 


Lewid,” Olheer's your deaghaegyader her ſcrpaos lige 


Charl, Madame, there is no cauſe you ſhould 


The kiſſe I nafate ron une we. 4 v0 453 
Lewid. aJuſtic bloud [Nowby e lip of Loue 
Were I to chooſe, your ioyning ane for mee. 


/, Your Father ſtayes tori on the way. 
Farcell EE ——n = 
Proſper the courſe you vndentake. \Farewell,, --, 


Chart. 
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The Arbeiſts Thahedies 
Charl. My Lotd) thumblytake mylemed—— Madime! 

I kile your hand, ——a And your fweer lip, ——Farewcll, 

CAManent Charlemont any Laugnebean, 

Her power toſpeake is periſtyd in hereeares. © -.. 

Something within me would perſwade my ſtay, 

But Reputation will not vneo't, | 

Deare Sir, you are the man whole honeſt eruſt 

My confidence hath choſen for. my friend, 

if care my abſence will diſcomfort her, 

You haue the power and opporttinirie 

To moderate fry pailion. Let her griefe 

Receiue that friendſhip from you; and your Loue 

Shall not repent it ſelfe of courtelic, 
__ Sir, RE —— ws = Ge hr into 

your credit;bur in cruch,l w her gricfc 

with the ſpiric of conſolation. of 
Chari. Sir, I will take your friendſhip vpat vic, 

And ſcare not that your profit ſhall be ſmall; 

Your intereſt ſhall exccede your principall. Exit Charl, 

« Enter D vile and Borachio. 

D'aw. Mounlicur Lavgee bear ! Happily encountered, The 
honeftic of your conuerſation, makes me requeſt moreint're(t 
in your familiaritie, 

Lang. It your Lordſhip will bepleaſed to ſalute me without 
ceremonie, I thall be willing to exchange my ſcruice for your 
fauour; but this worſhi bipping kinde of entertainment,is aſuper- 
ſtirious vanitiez/in pl and truth I louc it riot. 

D'am, 1 embrace your diſpoſition; and deſire to give you 
as liberall aſſurance of my loue; as my Lord Be{foreſt your de- 
lerued fauourer. 

Las, His Lordſhip/is pleaſed with my plinnetle and rock 
of conuerfation. 

D'am, It cannot diſpleaſe him. In thebehovicur of hisno- 
br mn wm Cajlabellay a man-may read her worth and your 


Lang. That Gentlewoman is moſtfvectly modeſt, faire,ho« 
dime atheibenn andrich, WW 
aw. 


The Atbeifls Trapedie. 

D'an, Carey 1a meher = in ſmall. 

« Shee's like your Dyamond;z a temptation in cuery 
— ———— any light impreſſion her (clfe. 

D'am, The praiſe is hers; but the compariſon your owne. 

/ Gues bums the Ring. 

Lan. You ſhall forgive me rhat, Sir, ; 

D'am, 1 willnot doeſomuch at your requeſt as forgiue you 
it, I will onely giue you it Sir, "By You will make mee 
lweare, . 

Lan. O! byno meanes. 409 0 —_ the 
foulneſle = that ſinne. I will take it. Ta _—_ oath, 
you ſhall loſe your Ring, — Verily my Lord, ife came 
ſhort of her worth, Shee exceedes a Tewel. This is but onely 
for ornament; Shee boch for arnament and ve. 

D'aw., Yet withoutvfe. Shee deſcrues a 
worthy Husband, Sir. Ihaucoften wiſh'd a match berweene 
my elder Sonne and her. The marriagewould ioyne the houfes 
of Belforeſt and Danville into anoble alliance. 

| Lan, And the vnitieof Famikiesis a worke of loue and cha- 
ritie. | . 

' D'am. And that worke an imployment welt becomming 
the goodnelle of your diſpolition. 

Lan, If your Lordſhip _ toimpoſc it ypon mee; I will 
carry it withoutany end, the furcft way to ſatisfie your 
with. p» 1 

Daw. Moſt ioyfully accepted, — Ronſard! Hero arc 
Letters tomy Lord Befforeſt touching my defire to- that pur- 


_ . Emter Roulard fickely. 


Roſe. My leader? does Lordſhip thinke mee too weake 
to give the on-ſet my 


4 
Las, I will onely aſſiſt your proceedings, __ 
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The Arheifls Tragedie. 
Ron. To ſay truc; ſol thinke you had neede, for a ficke 
man can hardly get a womans goodwill without help. 
Lan. Charlemont ! thy gratuitic and my promiſes were both 
byt words; and both like words fhall vaniſh into ayre, — 
For thy pooreempty hand I mult be mute: 


' This gives meefeeling of a better uite. 


Exeunt Languebeau axd Roulard.. 
D'am, Borachis! _ preciſely note this man? 
Bor, His owne on would r him 
D'am, And 7 to know if dere ay. 
Ariſcs of religion after death, . 
Yet bur compare'sprofeſlion with his life, 
They ſo dircdtly contradict themlcluecs, 
Asit the end of his inſtrutions were 
But todivert the world from linne,that hee 
More calily might ingrollc itto himlelfe. 
By thatI am confirm'd an Atheilt. 
Well | Charlemontis gone, And herethou ſcelt, 
His abſence the foundation of my . 
Bor, Hee is the man whoin C-ſt«be/la loues, 
D'am. That was the reaſon I propounded him 
Employment fix'd vpon a forraine place, 
Todraw hisinclination out o'th'way. 
Bor, T has lcft the patlage ofour pradtiſe free, 
D'am This Caftabella is a wealthy heire, 
And by her marriage with iy elder Sonne 
My houſe is honour'd, and my ſtate increas'd. 
This worke alone deſcrucs & Herr : 
But if it proſper, thou ſhale (ce my braine 
Make this but an induQtion tua point 
Sofull of profitable policie; 
That it would make the ſoule of honeſtic 
Ambitious toturne villaine. 
Bor, [beſpeake 
Employment in't. I'le be an inſtrument 
To grace performance with dexteritic. 
D'am, Thou ſhalt. Nomenſhell cobcheoed he hononr. - 
C2 


The Atheiſts Tragedie. 


Goe preſently and buyia erim/on Scarfe,.- - 
Like Chartemonts, Prepare thee a dilguile, 
Ieh'habite of a Souldiour, hurt and lame; 
Andthen be ready atthe wedding fealt, 
Where chou ſhalt haue imploymeat in a worke 
Will pleaſe thy diſpolition. 

Bor, As L vowd;! | 
Your in{trumeneſball make your proie&t proud, 

D'am, This marriage will bring wealth, If that ſucceede, 
I will increaſe it though my Brother bleed Excnnt, 

Enter Caltabella a«0:ding the soportwniti- of Roulard, 

Caſta. Nay good Sirz introth if you knew how little it plea- 
ſes mee, you would forbeare it, 

Ro», 1 will not leaue thee, till thiaſt entertain'd mee for thy 
ſcruant, 

Caſia, My ſcruant? Youare licke you ſay. You would taxe 
_ indiſcretiontoentertainconethatis notable to doe me 
cTUICE, ea 22.1 b 

Rouſ. The (eruice of aGentlewomanconlilts moſt in cham- 

ber worke,and licke men arc fitteſt for the chamber, I prithee 
giue mea fauour. } 

Caſta, Mee thinkes you have a very ſweet fauoyr, of your 
Owne. | | ed 9 h71 on 

Ronſ. I lacke but your blacke eye, 

Caſta, 1f you goe to buffets among the Boyes, they'l giue 
you one. p32it 

Konſ. Nay if you grow bitter, Ile diſpraile your blacke eye. 
The gray cie'd Morningmakes the fairelt day, 

Caſta, Now that you dillemble not, I could be willing to 
giue you a favour. Whatfauour would you hauc ? 

R ouſ, Any toy : any light thing. 

Ca#fta, Fie. Will you be ſo vnciuill to aſke a lightthing at a 
Gentlewomans hand? | 

Koxſ, Wilt giue mee a bracelet o'thy hairethen ? 

Caſa, Doe you want haire Sir ? 

Ro«ſ. No faith Lle wantno haire, ſolong as I can haue it fur 


ON | Cafs 


VimYW 


The Atheiſts Tragedie, 

{afta, What would you doe with my haire then? 

Row, Weare it for thy ſake ſweer hart, 

Cafta, Doe youthinkel loueto haue my haire worne off? 

Rou/. Come you arelo witty now, and ſo enlible. 

Kiſſer her, 

Caſta, Tuſh. I would I wanted one o'my ſences now, 

Kov/, Bitter againe ? What's that ? Smelling? 

Caſta No, no, no, Why now yare ſatisfied I hope, I haue 
giuen yon a fauvur. 

Roof. What fauvur ? a kille? | prithee give mee another. 

Coſta, Shew mee that I gaue you then, 

Rowſ, How ſhouldI ſhew it? 

Caſta. Youarevnworthie of a fauour if you will not beſtow 
the keeping of it one minute. 


Rowſ. Well in plaine termes, doeſt loue mee? That's the 


purpole of my comming. 

Caſta. Loue you? Yes. Very well. 

Row/. Giue mee thy hand vpor'e. 

Caſta. Nay, you miltake mee, If I loue you very well, I 
mnt not loue you now, For now your arenotvery well,y'are 


licke. 
Ronſ, This Equiuocationis for the ieſt now. 


Caſta, 1 ſpeak't as t'is now in faſhion, in earneſt. But 1 


ſhall noe be in quiet for you I perceive, till I haue giuen you 
a fauour. Doe you loue mee ? 

R »#»/, With all my hart. 

Caſte, Then with all my hart, Ile give you a Tewell to hang 
in your care,—— Harke yec———- [ can neuer loue you. 

Exuw, 

" Rox, Call you this a Iewell to hang in mine care? T'is no 
. light fauour, for Ile be ſworne it comes ſomewhat heauily to 
mee. Well, I wilknot leaue her for all this. Mce thinkes it 
animates a man to ſtand roo't, when a woman delires to be rid 
of him atthe firſt ſighe. Exit. 


Emter Belforeſt and Languebeau Snuffe, 
Fel. 1 encertaine the offer of this match z 
C3 With 


= 


: The Atheiſts Tragedie. 


With purpoſe to confirme it preſently, 
I haucalready moou'dittomy 
Her (oft excuſcs ſauour'dat the firl 
(Methought) bur of a modeſt innocence 
Of bloud; whoſe vamoou'd ſtreame was neuer drawne 
Into the current of affection. Buc when I * 
Replycd with more familiar arguments, 
Thinking tomakeher apprehealion bold, 
Her modeſt bluſh fell to a pale diſlike, 
And ſhce refus'd it with ſuch confidence, 
As if ſhee had beene pted by aloue 
Inclining firmely to ſome other man, 
And in that obſtinacie ſheeremaines. 
Lan, Verily that diſobedience doth not become a Childe. 
It proceedeth from an vnlanRified libertic, You will be acccl- 
farie to your ownediſhonour if you lutter it. 
Bel, Your honeſt wiſedome has aduis'd mee well, 
Once more Ile moue her b waliue Mcancs. 
If ſhee reliſt; all mildeneſle ſet a 
I will make vſc of my authoritie, 
Lan, And inſtantly, leaſt fearing your conſtraint; her con- 
trary affection teach her ſome 4euile that may preuent you. 
Bel, To cut off eu'ry opportunitic, 
Procraſtination may afliſt her with; 
This in(tant night ſhee ſhall be marryed. 


Lan, Bell, 
Emter Caltabella. 
Caſta. Pleaſe it your Lordſhip, my mother attends 
I'th' Gallerie, and delires your conference, 
Es : —_ Belforelt, 
meanes I vs'd tobring meeto care, 
Time cuts off circumſtance; I muſt be briefe 
To your integritie did Char/enont 
Committhe contra of his louc and mine. 
Which now fo ſtrong a hand ſeekes to diuide : 
That if your graue aduilc aſſiſt me not, 
I ſhall be forc'd to violate my faith. 


| 
: 
: 
: 
: 
: 
. 


The Atheiſts Trapedie. 

Lan, Since Cherlemont's abſence, I have waighed his loue 
with the ſpirit of conſideration; and in (inceritie I fide it to be 
frivolous and vaine, With-draw your reſpe; his affeRion de 
ſeructh itnor. ' 

Caſta, Good (ir, I know your heart cantwe prophane 
The holineiſe you make profcflion of, 
With ſuch a vitious e, avto breake 
The vow, your owneconlent did hetp to make. 
Lan, Can he delerue your loue, who ir; negte& of your de- 
lightfull conuerſation; and in obſtinate contempt of all your 
yers and teares;abſents himfelfe fofar from your feet fel. 
fouthi p,and with __—_— fo contrafted to that abſence,that 
you ſee hee purchales your ſeparation with the hazard of his 
bloud and life; fearing to want pretence to part your compa- 
nies?— T'is rather hatethat doth diviſion moue;Loue ſtill de- 
ſires the preſence of his Loue, — Verily, hee is not of the 
Familie of Loue. 
{afta. O doe not wrong him. T'is a generous minde 
That ledde his diſpolition to the warre : | 
For gentle loue and noble courage are 
Soncare allyed; that one begers another » 
Or, Loue is Siſter, and Courage is the Brother, 
Could l affe& him berter then before, 
His Souldiers heart would make me loue him more, 
L ar, But Caſtabella., —- Emer Leuidulcia. 
Lew, Tuſh, you miſtake theway inro a woman, 
The pallage lycs notthrough her reaſon, but her bloud. 
Exit Langnebeau, Caltabefla aboar 10 follow, 
Nay, (tay ! How wouldſt thou call the childe, 
That being rais'd with colt and tendernefle, 
To full habilitie of body and meanes; 
Denies reliefe vnto the parents, who 
Beſtow'd chat bringing vp? 
- Caſta, Vnnaturall. 
Lew. Then Caftabella is vrnaturall, 
Naturethe louing mother of vs all, | 
Brought forth a woman for her uwne relicfe, 
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By generation to reuiue her age. . 
Which now thou haſt habilitic and meanes 
Preſented; molt vnkindly doſt deny. 
(ſts. Belicue me Mother; I doc loue a man. 
Lew, .Prefterr (tthi'affection of an abſent Louc, 
Before the {weer poſſeſſion of a manz 
The barren minde before the fruitfull body; 
Where our creation has no reference 
To man; but in his body : being made 
Onely for generation; which (vnlelle 
Our children can be gotten by conceit) 
Mult from the body come. If Reaſon were 
Our counlcllour, wee would negleRtthe worke- 
Of generation, for the prodigall 
Expence it drawes vs too, of that which is 
The wealthof life. Wiſe Nature (therefore) hath 
Reſeru'd a er to our _ 
Our grea ure in that greateſt worke, 
Which being offer'd thee; thy ignorance 
Refuſes, for th'imaginarie joy 
Of an vnſatisfied afte&tion,to: 
An abſent man, Whoſe bloud once ſpenti'th'warre; 
Then hee*| come home, ſicke, lame and impotent; 
And wed thee to a torment; like the paine 
Of Tamalw, continuing thy delire, 
With fruitle{Tepreſentation of cheching 
It loucs; ſtill moou'd, and (Ul ynfatisbed. 
Enter Belforeſt; Dzmville, Roulard, Sebaſtian, 
Langucbeau, &c, 
, Bel, Now Lemidulcis ! Halk chou yet prepar'd 
My Daughters loue to entertainerhis Maa ? - , 
Her husband here ? 04% 7 29,12230) 3h 
Lew, V'm but her mother flaw; - 
Yetitſhee were my very fleſh and bloud, _ 
I could aduiſe no better for good. 
Rowf. Sweet wife ! Thy ioyfull husband thus ſalutes 
Thy cheeke, | 


Caſta, 


_ _—o— — - Aa OI ee - 


= P_ — ST—_——  ————c—— — 
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Caſts, My husband ? O!I am bertraid, 


Deare friend of Charlement | your puritic 
Profelles a diuine contempt o'th'world; 


O be not brib'd by that youſonegleR, 

In being the worlds hated inſtrument, 

Tobringa iuſtnegle&vpon your lelfe!— Kneele from one 
Deare Father | let me but examinemy 10 anether, 


Aﬀecion, — Sir, your prudent iudgement can 
Perfwade your ſonne that tis improuident 

To marry one whole diſpoſition, he 

Did n&er obſerue. — Good fir, I may be of 
A nature ſo vnplealing to your minde; 

Perhaps you curſe the fatall houre wherein 
You raſhly marryed me. 

D'am, My Lord Belforeſt ! 

I would not haue her forc'd againſt herchoile, 
Bel. Paſlion o'me thou pub girle. I charge 
Thee by my bleſſing, and tt'authoritie 0 
I haueto claimeth'obedicnce; marry him. 

Caſta, Now Charlemont ! O my prelaging teares | 
This fad euent hath follow'd my ſad feares. 

Seba, Arape, arape,a rape | 

Bel, Hownow? 

D'am, What's that ? 

Seba, Why what is't buta Rape to force a wench to marry, 
ſince it forces her toliewith him ſhewould not ? 

Lan, Verily, his Tongue is mvaſanctified member. 

Seba. Verily, your grauitic becomes your periſh'd ſoule, as 
hoary mouldineſJe does rotten fruit. 

Zel. Couren, y are both vnciuill and prophane. 

Dam. Thou diſobedicnt villaine; get thee out of my light. 
Now by my Soule Ile plague thee for this rudenelle. 

Bel, Come; (ct forward to the Church, Exeunt, 

AManet Sebaſtian. 

Seba, Andverific the Prouerbe. The nearer the Churchy 
the further from God,——Poore wench. For thy ſake,, may 
his habilitic dic in his appetite; that thou beeſt not a 

D wit 
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th him thou loueftnot, May his appetite moue thy deſire to 
— hee ſhall helpe ro make himlſelfe Cuckold, 


— 


AQus fecundi Scena prima. 
Muſiche. 4 banquet. 1n the night. 


Enter D'amville,Belforeſt, Levidulciz,Rouſard,Callabella, 
Languedeau Snuffe, «t ane deore.. Ht the other doore, 
Cataplaſma aad Soquette, vfher'd by Frelco. 

Lowidaltra, 
ME: Cataplaſma! 1 expeAcd you an bourefince. 
{ata. Certaine Ladies at my houſe (Madame) derain'd 
mee; otherwiſe I had attended your Ladiſhip ſooner, 

Lew. Wee are beholding to you for you companie. My 
Lord; I pray you bid theſe Gentlewomen welcome : thiare my 
inuited friends, _ 

D'am. Gertlewomen, yare pray fit downe. 

Len, Freſco ! by my Lord D'awwille's leave 1 prithce 
into the Butery. Thou ſha't finde ſome o'my ded we ey 
bid thee not welcome, they are very Loggerheads, 

Freſ. If your Loggerheads will not, your Hoggeſheads ſhall 
Madame; if I get intothe Butry. Exv. 

D'am, That fcllowes difpolition to mirth ſhould be our pre- 
ſent example.Let's be graue and meditate, when our affaires re- 
quire our fcriouſnes. T'is out of ſeaſon to be heauily d 

Lew, We ſhould beat wound vp into the key of Mirth. 

Daw. 
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ry Lord Aonrforrers ? Tell him here's; 
Bel, c's my x 
noe Eater Monderrers. mw 
Mont, Heaucn giue your marriage that I am depriu'd of, 


_ My Lord —_— Coftabels' health. 


Ser ope'the Scllar dores, and letthis health goe freely round 
the houſe, — Another to your Sonne, my Lord: To noble 
Charlemont, Hee is a Souldier, Let the I of warrc 
congratulate his memorie — Dram: aud Trumpets. 
Enter 4 Seruant. 
Ser, My Lord, here's one ithihabice of a Souldier ſaies hee 
pens ga and has ſome bulineſle of im- 
to C | 
Den! Oftod! let him come in, My fſoule forecls hee 
the newes will make our Mulicke full, My brothers ioy 
dduc't : and here comes hee will raiſe it. 
Emer Borachio diſgmſed, | 
Mom, © my ſpirit, it docs diilwade my tongue to queſtion 
him, asif it knew his auſwere would diſpleaſe. * 
D'am, Souldier | what newes? wee heard a rumour of a blow 
you gaue the enemie. | 
Bor T'is very true my Lord, 
Rel, Canſt thou cclateir, 
Bor, Yes. 
Dam. I Prithee doe. 
Bor, The enemic, defeated ofa faire 


——_ 

Plants __ Towne. 

Whoſe thunder and lightning made vur bulwarkes ſhake; 
And threatned in that terrible report, 
The ſtorme wherewiththey meant to ſecondit. 
Thrallault was generall. Buefor theplace 
Thatpromis'd moſt aduantage to-beforc'd, 
The pride of all their Army was drawne forth, 
And equally diuided intoFremt, ” And 
; ' S 
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And Rere, They warch'd. Andeomming'to'a ſtand; ' 
Ready to palleonr Channel at anebbe, 

W\'aduis'd it for our fafc{teourſe, to draw 

Our (Juices vp and mak't vnpallable, 

Our Gouecrnour oppos'd; and ſuffered'em 

To charge vs home centothe Rampicrs foot. 

But whentheir frontwas fi vpour breach, 

At puſh o pike, then did his pollicie 

Let zoe the ſluices, and trip'd vpthe heeles 

Of the whole bodie of their troupe, that ſtood 

Within the violent current of. the {treame. 

Their front belcaguer'd twixt the water and 

The Towne; ſeeing the floud was growne too deepe, 

To promiſe them a ſafe retreate; expos'd 

The force of all br if rm thela(t 

Expiring gaſpe of a g harted man) - 

es he knrdof onechi ge; bor were ; 

Opprelſs'd and fell; The reſt that could not (wimme, 

Were onely drown'd; but that thought to ſcape 

By ſwimming, were by murtherers that flankerd, 

The lenell of the floud, both drow'nd and flaine. 
D'am, Now by my foule (Souldier)a brave (eruice, 
Aont. O what became of my deare Charlrwnont ? 
Bor, Walking next day vpon the farall ſhore, 

Among the Nlaughter'd bodies of their-men, 

Whichthefull-ſtomack'd Sca had calt y 

The ſands, it was m'vnhappy chancerolighs 

Vponaface,whole fauour when itliu'd 

My aſtoniſh'd mindeinform'd me I had ſcene, 

Hee lay in's Armour; as if that had beene 

His Cofhne, and the weeping Sea, ( like one 

Whoſe milder temper doth ent the 

Of him whorn'in ti rage he flew) rurmes v 

The Shuarcy embraces him kifles his 

Goes backe againe and forces vpthe Sandes 

To burie him; and'evirie cime it parts, © >... 

Sheds tcarcs vpon himz till at laſt( asif 


YIEM 


. Away . Depart my, buulty ar (by my ſoule) 
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Tt coul tndurc to ſee the man 
Whom it intrloathto lcauc high - 
A kindeof vnrelolu'd vnwilling pace, 1. | 
Winding her waues one in another, like - 
A man that foldes his armes, of wrings his hands 
For gricfe; cbb'd from the body and c—_ I 
As Fir would1inke downe inco che i 1 
And hide it (eclfe for ſhame of ſuch a deede; 

D'am, And Souldier; who was this ? 

Mont, O Charlemont ! 

Bor. Your feare hath told you that whereof my griefe 
Was loathto bethe meſſenger. . 


- Caſts, OGod. Exit Caſtabella. 


D'am, ( harlemant drowr'd ? Why how could that be ? ſince 
it was the aducrſc ppnc that recciued the oucrthrow., 
For. His forward (pi —- <onaapa. * 
And being engagd within - e enemie,;'/ eb. 3110 
When they retreated through hocikegfhemantt 
Tthe violent confulion of che chron 
Was ouerborne and periſh'd iv the floud, 
And here's thelad remembrance of his Was —T be Scare. 
Which for his ſakel will for eucr weare; | + 
Alont, Torment me not with winellestnfahes,” | 
Which 1 deſire, not to belecue; yet mult. 
Dam, Thou art a Scrichowle;zand doſt comeinighe 
Tobethe curſed mcatlenger of death, 


b; 
_—_ z 


You'll findemmed more fatd|l encmiey) © i + q Oat.” 
Then euer way Oſtend. Be gone. Diſpatch, 

Boy, Sirt'was my loue. 

D'am. Your loueto vexe my heart with that I hate ? 
Harke, doe you heare ? you, knaue ? 
O th'arta muſt delicate ſugcrecloquent villainel | 

For, Wavytnot well counterfdited ? 
.: Ive. Rarely. — Bc gone I will not here reply. 
Bor. Why then om_ I will nottrouble pa 
” 4 xit, 
'Dz D am, 


taine, Age makes ficknelle the more 
fubie&to di 


plaſma, come; wee 
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Bel, What then ? it is th'incuicable fare 
Ofall things vnderacarh che Moune. 
D'am, T'is true. 
Brother for hcalths ſake ouercome your griefe. 
Aon, 1cannotiir.1 am 
Of comfort. My turne will benex:t. I feele 
My (elfenot well. 
D'xw, You yeeld too muchto gri 
Leng. All men are mortall. 


houre of death is vncer- 
And griefe is 
diſtraQtion. You know not how ſoone you may be 
depriu'd of the benefit of fenſe. In my vnderttanding (there- 
fore) you ſhaſl doe well if you be (icke to ſer your ſtate in pre- 
ſcat order, Make your Will, 
D'am. I'hauemy wiſh —— Light for my Brother. 
Aon, le withdraw awhile, 
And craue the honeſt counſell of thisman. 
Bel. Wich-all my heart. I pray arrend him fir, 
This . pleaſcyour wy 
is Next roeme Lordſhi 
D'am, Where you will. P 
gs Exeont Belforeſt and D'amville. 
NEE” Miſtreſſe Care- 
'Ivpinto her chamber, de faine tec how fc 
entertaines the jon of her | 


Entry 'y. Seruana avwnhe, drawing i» Freon, 
. Ser Boy | fll (ome drinke Boy. 
oo, Sirgnota drop morebythiviight. 
2. Not by this: ? outithe-amdies and 
weel drinke !'the dar ——— 


Fref, 
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by hnde ds A beak 
. F he, 
Scion Eo woo 
2, Thenrwill bring you —— ——— 
Freſ: May 1 not ſtand andpledgeiefir 
2, I hope you EY 
Freſ. Nay indeed 1 noe ſtand,for you cannot, 
3. Yell laid old boy. _ 
Freſ. Old boy, you'l make me a youngchilde anon t for if 
I continuc this, | ſhall ſcarce be able to goe alone. 
1. My body is as weake as water, F : 
Freſ. Goodreaſon lir,the beere has 
your braine, and left 


their dranhenne (ſe, 
D'am, Borachio ! ſceſt thoſe fellowes ? 
Bu, Yeamy Lord, 
D'am. Their drunkennellce that ſeemes ridiculous, 
Shall bes (crious inflrament, to bring 
Ovurſober purpolcsto their luccetle, 

Boy, Tam d for rt'cxecurion, fir, 

D'am, Cal(t oftthis habite,and aboutit (traighe.” 

'Bor, Letthem drinke healthes,& drowne heir braines i'the 
Ie promiſe them they ſhall be pledg'd in bloud, Exe. (floud, 
1. You ha'left a damnable ſnuite here, 

2, Doc you take thatin ſnuffe Sir ? 

1. Youarcadamnable rogue on —_— by theares, 

D'am. Fortunel honour thee, My pou - —_ 
According tothe model of mine owne deſi | 
Lights for my Brother. —— What ha*you had your ſelues 
mad ycu knaues, 

1. My Lordthelackes abur'd mee. 

D'a», | thinkethey are the lackes indeed that haue abus'd 
thee, Dolt heare ? chat felſowis a proud knaue, Hee has abus'd 
thee. As thou gueſt ouer the fields by and by, in lighting my 
brother home, Ile tell thee whatſha'e doe. Knocke him ouer 
the pate with thy torch, He beare the our infer. 


L 1 
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1. I will ſindge the gooſe by this torch. Fxit. 
D'an. Doeſt hear, . Seeſt thou tnat proud knaue, I 
haue giuen him a leſſon for his ſawcinetle. H'as wrong'd thee, 
Ile tell thee what Tha't doe : As we.goe ouer the fields by and 
by, clap him ſodainely oferthecoxe-combe with thy torch, 
He beare thee out in't, 4 2944 ts | 
2. I will makc him viiderſfland —_— 
, Xx#, 
Enter Languebeau Snuffe. 
D'am. Now Maunlicur Stuffe!What has my brother done, ? 
Lan, Made his Willzand by that Will made you his heyre; 
with: this|prouiſo,' tht as- occalion ſhall hates mbue him; 
hee roay rea0%k e or alter it when he pleaſes, 
D'am, Yes. Let him if he can, _——lle makeit fure from 
his reuoking, Aſide, 


Enter Montferrers aud Belforeſt, attended with lights, 
Aeon, Brother now night. 
D'am, Theskieis darke,weel bring you o'er the fields, 
Who can but ſtrike, wants wiſedome to maintaine: 
Hee that ſtrikes ſafe and (ure, has heartand braine, 
kf Exennt, 
Enter Ca(tabclla alone. 
Caſta. O Loue thou chalt affetion of the Soule, 
Without th'adultrate mixture of the bloud; 
That vertue which to goodneſſeaddeth good: 
The minion of heavens heart, Heauer)! is't my fate 
For luuing that thou lou'lt to get thy hate ? 
' Or was my Charl-mont thy choſen Love? 
And therefore haſt receiu'd him to thy (elfe ? 
Thenl1 confelle thy anger's not vniuſt, 
I was thy rivall. Yet to bedivorc'd 
From louc, has beene a puniſhment enough. 
(Sweete heauen) without being marryed vnto hate, 
Had(t thou beene pleas'd : © double miſeric! 
Yet lince thy pleaſure hath inflicted it, 
Ifnot my heart,my dutie ſhall ſuþmic. 
Enter 
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Enter Levidulcia, Roulard, Cateplaſna,Soquerte, 


and Frelco with a lanthorne, 

Lex, Miſtreiſe Cataplaſma, good night. I priy when your 
Man has brought you home, let him returne and lighe meto 
my houle. 

"Cara, He ſhall inſtantly waite on your Ladiſhip. 

L-#, Good Miſtreile Catapl ma; for my ſeruants are all 
drunke; I cannot be beholding co'em fortheir attendance, 
Exeunt Cataplalma, Soquette, and Freſco. 
O here's your Bride, 
Kowſ. And melancholique too, me thinkes. 
Lew, How can ſhee chooſe ? your ſicknelle will 
Diſtaſte th'expected (weetneſle o'the night. 
That makes her heauie, 

Ros, That ſhould make her light. 

Len, Looke you to that. 

Caſta, What ſweetneile ſpeake you of? 

The {weernelle of the night conlilts in reſt. F 

R-#, With that ſweetneiTethou ſhalebe ſurely bleſt, 
Vnleile my groring wake thee, Due not moane. 

Lew, Sh'ad rather you would wake, and make her grone, 

R ou. Nay *troth (weete heart, I will not trouble thee. 

Thou ſhaltnot loſe thy maiden-headtoo nighe. 

Caſta. O might that weakenelle cucr be in force, 

I neucr would delireto ſuc diuorce | 
os, Wilt goe to bed. 

Caſta. 1 will attend you, Sir. 

Row, Muther, good night. | 

Len, Pleaſure be your bed-fellow, 

Exeunt Rovulard and Caſtabella. 

Why ſure their Generation was all 
When ſhee begot thoſe Dormicez that ſhee made 
Them vp ſoweakely and imperfectly. 
One wants delire; the tother habilirie, 
When my attetion cuen with their cold blouds 
(As (now rub'd through an aftiue hand, does make 
The fleſh to burne) by agitation is 

E Inflam'd 
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Inflam'd, I could vnbrace, and entertaine 
The ayre to coole it, 

Emer Sebaſtian. 
S$cbs, That but mirigates 
The heate; rather imbrace and entertaine 
A younger brother, he can quenchthe fire. 
Len, Can youſo,(ir ?now | beſhrew your. care, 
Why bold Sebaſtian, how dare you approach 
So neare the preſence of your dilpleas'd Father. 
Seba, Vnderthe protection of his preſent abſence, 
- Lew, Belike you hes he was abroad then, 
Seba, Yes. 
Let me encounter you ſo; lle perſwade 
Your meanes toreconcile me to his loue. 
Lew, Isthat the way ? I vnderſtand you nor, 
But for your reconcilement, meete m'at home; 
le ſatisfie your ſuite. 
Seba, Within this halfe houre ? 
£Exu Sebaltan. 
Lex. Or within this whole buure. When you will. — 

A luſty bloud ! has boththeipreſence and the ipirit of a man. 
I like the freedome of his bchauiour, — Hu —— Sebaſtian ! 
Gone ?— Has ſet my bloud o'boyling 'my veynes And nuw 
(like water d vpon the ground, that mixcs it ſelfe with 
eu'ry moyſture it meetcs) I could claſpe with any man. 

Enter Freſco with a Lantiorne, 

N Fre/co ! Art thou come ? If tother faile, then thou art enter- 
Luſt is a Spirit,vh'ch whoſoc'cr doth raiſe, (raind. 
The next man that encounters boldly, laves, Exenar, 

Enter Borachio waridy and haſlily ower the Stage, 
nib a | one im ether tant, 
Boy, Such ſtones men vc toraiſe a houſe vpong 
But with theſe ſtones I goe to ruine one, Deſcend;, 
Enter to Sornants drnnke fierrimg math beer torches, Damville, 
Montſerrers. Belforeſt, a / Langu: beau Snuffe, 
Bel, Paſſion o'me you drunken knaucs, you'l purche lighes 
Cur, 
| D'am, 


—m— —. 
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D'am. No my Lord; th'arcbutin ica(t; 

1, Mine's out, 

Dam. Then light it at his head, that's light enough. — 
Forcgod, th'ate out, YoudrunkenRaſcals backeand lighr'em. 

Bel, T'is exceeding darke. Exeunt Sermants. 

D'am. Nu matter.I ara acquairited with the way, Your hand. 
Let's calily walke. Ie lead yourill they come. 

Mont, My ſoule's opprelt with griefe. Tlies heauie at my 
heart, O my deparred Sonne } ere long 1 ſhall be with thee. 

Damville 1braſts vim dawne mio the gramcl! pit, 

D'am. Marry God forbid. . 

Mon, O, 0,0. 

D'am, Now all the hoſte of heauen forbid. Knaues, Rogues. 

Bel, Pray God hee be not huct! hee's falne into the gra- 
uell pit. 

Dees Brocher | deare Brother ! Raſcals,villaines, knaues. 

Enter the Sernants with lyghts, 
Eternall darkeneile damne youzcome away, Goe round about 
into the grauell pit, and helpe my Brother vp. Why what a 
f ange volucky might is chis ? Ls tnue my Lo1d 2I thinke that 
Doggethat howl'd the newes of gricte, that fatail Scrichowle 
viherd on this muſchicfe, 
Enter with the murdred body. 

Lan, Milchicfe indeed my Lord. Your Brother's dead. 

Bcl, Hee's dead. 

Ser. Hee's dead, 

D'am, Dead be your tongues. Drop out mine eye-bals, and 
let envious Fortune play at tennis with'em. Hauc I liu'd to this? 
Malicious Nature!had(t thou borne me blinde; th'ad(t yet been 
ſomething faucurable to me. No becath?No motion ? 'prithee 
tell me hcauen}haft ſhut thine eye to winke at murther; or haſt 

this ſable garment on,co muurne at's death?Not one poore 

ke in the whole ſpatious skye, of all that cndlefſe number 

would vouchlafe to ſhine ? You vize-royes to the King of na- 

turc | whoſe conſtellations gouerne mortall births; where is 

that facall Planet ru[d athis Natiuitie ? That mighe ha'pleas'd 

to lighe him out, as well into th'world; vnleile it _—_ 
E 2 r 
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Boy, Then your healehs.. 
Thoughſecming butthe ordinaric rices, 
And ceremonies dueto feſtiuals :-— 

D'am, Yetvs dby me to makethe (cruants drunke. 

An in{tramcatthe plot:could not hauc mits'd. 
T was calc to {ct drunkardsby the cares : 
Ttrad nothing but their corches to fight wich, 
And when tho l;ghes were out, 

. .Bor. Thendarkenelle did 
Prorectthe executian of the warke, - | 

D'am. tierowasa murcher braucly carryed, through 
The cyc af ob{cruation, vnobleru'd, 

Bor, Andthoſethat ſaw thepuilage of it,made 
Thelnſtruments yetknewnorwhatthey did; - 

D'am "Thar power of rule Philoſophers aſcribe 
To him they call che ſupreame of the Starrcsz 
Making their influences gouernours 
Of — Creatures; when their (clues 
Are c abrheir operations. 

| Thundir and Lightning, | 

What ! Doeſt ſtart atthunder? Credir my beliefe, tis a meere 
effec of nature. An exhalation hoe and dry, inuolu'd within a 
watric vapour i the middlereligion of the ayre. Whoſe cold- 
nelle congealing that thicke n to a cloud; the angry 
IE ERS 

ec; and wi | on t the groilenetle 
of that cloud; makes this noyle we heare, ; 

Bor, T'is a fearcfull noyſe. 

D'am. T'is a braue noyſe, And mec thinkesgracey our ac- 
compliſh'd proie&, as a pealeot Ordnance does a triumph Tt 
ſpeakes encouragement. Now Nature ſhowes thee how it f+- 
uour'd out performance; to forbeare rhis noyſe when wee ſee 
forth, becauſe it ſhould not territie my brothers going hoine, 
which would haue daſhd'our purpoter To forbeare chi Tight: 
ning in our paſſage, 1caſt #-(houkd ' hu'wwrri'd | Hien the 
pifall Then propitious Natute winck'd: atour'procerdings; 
v now 
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. For, You haue confirm'd mee. Foritfollowes welh 

That Nature (ſince her ſelfe decay doth hate) 

Should fauour thoſe that (trengthen their eſtate. | 
D'am. Our next endeauour i33 [mce onthe talfe report that 

Charlemont is dead, depends the tabrique of the worke;rocre- 

dic that with all the countenanee wee cats, | 
Boy. Faith Sir, even let his owne inheritance,v hereof aue 

diſpolſeſs'd him, countenance the at. Spare (o'much oue of 

that,to giue him a ſolempnitie of tuneralf.' Twill quit the coſt; 

and mae your apprehenlion of his death appeatemore confi- 

dent and 


fcrue, 
D'amy, Ile take thy counſell. Now farewell blacke nigh; 
Thou beaurcous MiltreiTe of a murderer : 
To hanour thee, that haſt accompliſh'dally 
Lle wcarethy coloursat his funcrall, 
Exenm, 
Emer Levidulcia wo her chamber man'd by Freſco, 

Lew. Th'art welcome into my chamber, Fr:ſoo , Prithee 
ſkutthe dore, Nay chou miſtakeſt me. Come in and 
ſhutir. 

Fr:{. T'is fornewhat late Madame. 

L-v, No matter. I haue ſomewhat to fay to thee, What ? is 
not thy miſtreile towards a husband yet ? 

Fre/. Faich Madame, ſhee has ſuitors, But they wilt not(uite 
her ine thinkes, They wt not comcoff luſtily ir terms, 

Len. They will not come onluſtily; thoyuwould(t ſay; 

Freſ. 1 meanc (Madame) they are not rich cnough:; 

Leu. But I ( Freſco) they are nor bold cnough. Thy Mi- 
frefle is of a liuely artraftiue bloud F r/o: And in troth ſhee's 
o'my minde for that. A poore fpirit is poorer then a porre 

r(e, Giue mca teilow that brings nor onely tempration with 

im, but has theaQtiuiticot wit, and auJac iric of ſpirit to apply 
eurTy word and geſture of a womans tpeech and behauiour to 
his owne delire; and make her belecue ſhee's the fuitor her (clfe, 
Neuer giue backerill he has made her yeeld to'ir, 


F ref. 
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Thave beene the inſtrument of ſuch a good mans curſed de» 
ſtinie. 

Belf. Paſſions tranſports you. Recolle& your (elfe. 
Lamenthimnot. Whether our deaths be good 
Or bad; it is not death bur life that trycs; | 
Hee liu'd well, (therefore) queltionletle, well dyes, 

D'am, I. Tisancaliethingfor him that has no paine totalke 
of patience, Doc youthinke tat Nature has notceling ? 

Belf. Feeling ? Yes. But has ſhe purpos'd any _ for no- 
thing ? What good recciues this body by your gricte ? Whe- 
ther is't more vnnaturall nor to gricue for him you cannot 
helpe with itz or hurt your ſelfc with grieuing and yet gricue 
in vaine? 

D'am. Indeede had hee beene taken from mee like a piece 
o'dead fleſh, I ſhould neither ha' felt it,nor grieued far't. But 
come hether,'pray looke heere, Behold the kuely tinure of 
his bloud ! Neither the Droplie nor the laundics in't. But the 
true freſhnetle of a ſanguinered; for all the of this blacke 
murdrous night has mix'd with it, For any thing I know, hee 
might ha'liu'd till doomeſday,and ha'done more good then c- 
ther you or I, © Brother | He was a man of ſuch a native good» 
nelle; as if Regeneration had beene giuen him in his mothers 
wombe. So harmeles, that rather then ha'crod vpon a worme, 
hee would ha' ſhun'd the way. So deerely pittifull,cthat.e're the 
. poore could al ke his charity with dry cycs, hee gaue'emrelicfe 
witcarcs with teares yes faith with teares, 

.  Belf. Take vp the Corps. Forwiſedom's lake let reaſon for- 
tifie this weakenelle, 

D'am, Why what would you ha mee doe? Fooliſh Nature 
will haue her courſe in {pight o'wiſedome. But I hauc cen 
done. All theſe wordes were but a great winde, and now this 
ſhowre of teares has layd it, I am calme againe. You may ſer for- 
ward when you will.: Ile follow you, like one that muſt and 
would not. - 

Lang, Our oppoſition will but trouble him, 

Belf. The griefethat melts toteares; by it (elfe is ſpent, 
Paſſion reliſted, growes more violent, Exennt, 

CAManet 
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Man D'amwille, Borachio aſtendr,'''  " 

D'am, Here's a lweeteComedic, Tbegins with O delentss, 
and concludes with ha,ha,hes 

Zor, Haha, he. "I Mi . 

D'am, © my'eccho I could reuerberating this ſweete 
mulicall ayre of ioy,; till I had periſh'd my found lungs with 
violent laughter .Loucly Nighe-Rauenirtraſt ſcaz'da carkalle, 

Yor, Put him out on's paine; þ lay fo firly vnderneath the 
bancke from whence he fell;that cer hisfaltringrongue could 
vttcr double Oo z I knack'd our's 'braines with this: faire 
Rubie. And had another tone tuſt of.chis formeand bigneile 
ready that I laid the broken skull vpo'the ground for's pil- 
low; againſt the which they thaught he fell and porith'd. 

D'am. Vpon this ground He build my Manourhouſe; 
And this ſhall be che chicielt corner tones y © cnn) 
Bor, T has crown'dethe mo(h iudicicusmurder; chit - 
The braine of man waster deliver dot. | 11: [1g 11 he 
D'am. |. Markethe plot. Notany circuniftance 
That ſtood within the reach ot the deligne;: > +. 
Of perſons; diſpolitions, matter,time;onplacey) 5 | 
But by this braine of mine, was made. + 
An In(trumentalthelp; yet noching 6146!) Foc 
Th'induction torh'accompliſhment ſeem'd forc'd, 
Or done o purpole, but by accident. | 

Ber, Firlt, my report that ( hariemiyr was dead, 

Though falſey yetcoucrdwith a matque of truth... © 
D'am, 1l,anddeliverdinasbratime;s 1 i; ! of 


f 


When all our mindes ſo wholy were poſle(s'd la Js 

With one affaire, that no man would ſulpe& | 

Athought imploi'd for any ſecond end. .. aa 
Bor. Then the Preciſian to berealy, whett , 


Your brother ſpake ofdeath, to mouchis Wills . 
D'am, His bulineile cal'd him thither; and it fell 


Within his officey vnrequeſtedto'e. T7 
From him ig cargereligioully; and lau'd _ Yai 
Our, peoiect from fulpition +wiich-it.1 | C 40 52. $524e 
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Boy, Then your healehs.. 
Thoughſoeining huache cndineric elves, 
And ceremonies ducto feſtiuals :-——— 

D'am, Yetvs dby me to makethe (cruants drunke. 

An i plor could not hauc mits'd. 
T was eabe to {ct drunkardsby the cares : 
Thad nothing bu their corches to fight wich, 
And when rho lights were outs 

; Sor. Thendarkenelle did 

D'am. Herowasa murcher braucly carryed, through 
The cyc af obſeruation, vnobleru'd;, 

Bor. Andethoſethat ſaw thepailageaf it,made 
Thelnſtruments yetknewnorwhatthey did; - 

D'am:Thatpower of rule Philoſophers aſcribe 
To him they call che ſupreame of the Starrcsx 
Making theis influences goucrnours 
Of green when their (clues 
Are c qbtheir operations. | 

' Thundrr and Lightning,  - 

What ! Doeſt ſtart atthunder? Credir my beliefe, tis a meere 
effect of nature. An exhalation hoe and dry, inuvulu'd within a 
watric vapouri'the middlercligion of the ayre. Whoſe cold- 
nelle congealing that thicke ——_ to a cloud; the angry 
exhalation ſlur withina,pri contrary qualitie, (trives co 
be free; and with the vi eruption chrough che groiſenetTe 
of that cloud; makes this noyle we heare, 

Bor, T'is a fearcfull noyſe. 

D'am. Tis a braue noyſe, And mee thinkes.gracey our ac- 
compliſh'd proie&, as a peale of Ordnance does a triumph Te 
ſpeakes encouragement. Now Nature ſhowes thee how it f#- 
uour'd out performance; to forbeare rhis noyſe when wee (ee 
forth, becauſe it ſhould not terrifie wy brothers going hoine; 
which would hauc daſh'd'our purpofe: Tofbrbeare this lighe- 
ning in our paſlage, leaſt ſhould hu'warrt'd - Hien the 
pifall Then propitious Netute winck'd atouf proceedings; 
vos = now 
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oo ie doth expretle, how that forbearance: fauoury our fuc- 


#or, You haue confirm'd mee. For it followes welh 
That Nature (ſince her ſelfe decay doth hate) 
Should fauour thoſe that (trengthen their eſtate. | 
Dam. Our next endeauoue is; (mce onthe talfe report that 
Charlomont is dead, depends the fabriqueof che worke;rocre- 
dit that with all the countenanee wee cat, 
Boy. Faith Sir, cuen let his owne inheritance, hereof yaue 
diſpolſeſs'd him, countenance the act. Spare (o'much our of 
that,to giue him a ſolempnitie of tuneralf. Twill quie the coſt; 
and mae your apprehenſion of his death appearemore confi- 
dent and 


fcrUc, 
D'am, Ile take thy counſell. Now farewell blacke night; 
Thou bcaurcous MiltreiTeof a murderer : 
To hanour thee, that haſt accompliſh'dally 
Lle wcarethy coloursat his funcrall, 
Exenmn, \ 
Enter Levidulcia wto ker chamber man'd by Freſco, 

Lew. Th'art welcome into my chamber, Fr:ſeo , Prithee 
kutthe dore., Nay chou miſtakeſt me. Come in and 
ſhutie. 

Fr:ſ. T'is lornewhat late Madame. 

Lev, No matter. I haue ſomewhat to lay to thee, What ? is 
not thy miſtretle cowards a husband yet ? 

Fre. Faith Madame, ſhee has fuitors, But they will not(uite 
her ine thinkes, They w#Inot comcoff luſtily ir (terms. 

Len. They will not come onluſtily; rhouwouldſt ſay, 

Fr:ſ. | meane (Madame) they are not rich cnough:; 

Leu. But I ( Freſco) they are nor bold enough. Thy Mi- 
firefle is of a liuely artractiue bloud F r/o. And in troth ſhee's 
o'my minde for that. A poore fpirit is poorer then a poore 

r(e, Giue mc a feilow that brings nor onely rempration with 
omg but has the aQtiuiticot wit, and auJac itic of ſpirit to apply 


euTy word and geſture of a womans tpeech and behaviour to © 


his owne delire; and make her belecue ſhee's the fuitor her (elf. 
Neuer giue backertill he has made her yeeld to'ir, 
| Fref. 
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 Freſ.. Indeedeamongour equals Madameybutotherwiſewe 
ſhall be put horribly outo'countenance. | 

L-#. Thouart deceiu'd, Freſco. Ladyes are as courteous as 
Yeomens wiucs,and me thinkes they ſhould be more gentle. 
Hot diet and {oft caſe makes em(like waxe alwaics kepe warme) 
more caljc to take impreſſion, _—— Prithee vntie wy ſhooe. 
—— What? art thou ſhamefac'd too? Goe roundly to worke 
man. My leggeisnot gourie :t'will cadurethe feeling 1 warrant 
thee. Come hucher Freſco, thine care, —— $'daintic; | nul-. 
tookerhe place. I mils'dthine care and hit thy lip. 

. Freſ. Yous Ladiſhip has made me bluſh. 

Leu, Thatſhowes th'art full o'luſtic bloud, and thou know- 
eſt not how to vie it. Let mee (ee thy hand, Thou ſhouldſt noe 
be ſhamefac'd by thy hand, Freſco. Here's a brawny ficſhand a 
hairy skinne : both (ignes of an able body.I doe notlike theſe 
flegmaticke, ſmooth-skinn'd, ſoft-flcſh'd fellowes . They are 
like candied Suckers, when they beginto periſhz which I would 
alwaycs emptic my Cloſetoff, and giue'em my chamber-maid. 
—— I haue ome skill in Palmeſtry : by this line that ſtands di- 
realy againſt mee; thou ſhouldſt be neare a good fortune, 
Freſco, it thou had(t the grace to enterraine it, 

Fr:ſ. Owhat is that Madame? 1 pray! 

L-», Noleſle then the loue of a faire Lady,if thou doeſt not 
loſe her with faine-heartednelle. 

Freſ. A Lady, Madame?alas a Ladyis a greatthing,] cannot 
compalle her, 

Len. No?Why I am a Lady,AmlI fo greatT cannot becom- 
paſſed ? Claſpe my walt and try. 

Fre/. 1 could inde i'my hcare Madame, 


. Sebaſtian knocker within, 
Lew, Vds body; my Husband! Faint-hearted foole!I thinke 
thou were begotten berweene the North-pole, and the con- 
I'd pallage. Now like an ambitious Coward that betrayes 
imſelfe with fearefull delay: you mult ſuffer for the treaſon 
pu _ committed. Gue hide thy (elfe behind vound'arras, 
inſtantly, | 


* Enter 
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Freſco ktides honſelfe, Enter Sebaſtian. 

Sebaſtian! What doe you hereſo late ? 

Seba, Nothingyetzbur 1 hope 1 ſhell. — FKiſct her, 

Len, Yatev 

Seba, And youvery valiant, for you mer mee at full Ca- 
ricre. 

Lew. Youcome to ba'me moue your fathers reconciliavon. 
Ile write a word or two i'your bchaltfe. | 

Sebs A word or two, Madame ? that doefor mee, will 
pot becontain'din [etſe then the of two ſheercs, But 
in texmes, ſhall wee take the opportuaitie of priuate- 
ndle ? 

Lew. What to doe ? 

Seba, Todance the beginning of the world after the Eng- 
liſh manner. 

Lew. Why not afterthe French or Italian? 

Seba, Fic. They dance it prepolteroully; backward, 

Lew, Are you (o aftiveto dance? 

Seba, 1 can ſhake my heeles, 

Lew. Y are well madefor't. rt 2:11"; 

Seba, Meaſure mefrom top to toey you ſhall not finde mee 
differ much from thecruc ſtandard of proportion. 


Belforc(t krockes withon, 
Lex. I thinke I am accurv'd. Sebaſtian ! There's one at the 
doore has beaten away from vs.lnbrictc, 1 louc 
roy 


thee. Andit ſhall noe before I giue thee ateſhmony of 
it. To laue rhee now no more bur draw thy 


Rapier, chafe thy (elfe; and when hee comes in, ruſh by with- 
out taking notice of him, Onely ſceme to be angry, and let me 
alone for the relt. 
Emer Belforelt. 
Stba, Now by the hand of Mrrcwrie. 
Exu $cbaltian. 


Bed. Prithee what ail/ſt thou woman? 
F Lom. 


The Atheiſts Tragedie, 
Lex. O feele my pulſe. It beates I warrant you. Be patient 
a little (weet Husband; tarry but till my breathrcome to me a- 
gaine, and [ke (artvhe you. 
Bel. What ailes $:baſlien, he lookes.(o difiraftedly ? 
Lew, ThepooreGenticmmn's almoſt ouvon's wits] thinke. 
You remember the diſpleaſure his Father tooke againſt him 
abowrthe kberty of (perch he v&d cuenmnowwhen your daugh- 
ter went to be marryed.. 
Bol,” Yew, whe ob tharh © > 
Ken Sen dededeecte porecnwplertien 
caen now, Vponuhac quamcibiknow nas: but her purfocd 
him ſo violently, that if my houſe had not beene his —_ he 
had ſurely kild him, 
| Bel, Whws 4 forange defperacryoung man iochat $ 
Len, Nay — _ geen {o in rage when tee:Gw fe 
man was conueyedifeon kia, that he was ready out) to hauc 
drawne weaporepan mer-Amd led rot. pour knoe k- 
ing at the doore — A vad donofemetiing 
to mee, 
Bel, Where's the man? 20 YO 20 215 7 
"Pave Als here! prgunamropeinpicns net ery is 
ſcarce come tt» hinfoife aguineet, ———- Qnnr the foole have 
any wit hee will apprehend mee, ——— Doe you heare (ir! 
Yqu may be bold ro cums fordry the Peay hauneed you 
pe Nc wal 
Th | Preſho(puopr four oftll Serkfembrbinde the Ginn 
' Fre. Are'youlure hee io gone?! 
""'Beh. Hers yoney hee's gone; Pwarrant chee., 
FP, Fs My alto imo 
F ie 44 
Bel. How fell the difference betweene you? 
T reſ. 1 would 1 were outat the buckedoore:; 
Bel, Tart ſafe enough. Prithee tell's the falling-our. 
Freſ. Yes (ir, when I haue recovered my ſpirits . My me- 
mory is almoſt frighted frommee. Oh. 6, fo, 
Why Sir, as I camealong the (treeteSir;-— this ſame Genele- 
man came (tumblingafter mee, and trod'o/my heele;, ——— 
[ 


The Athaifts Ty agedid. 
I cryed O. Doe you cry (irral.?' fairs hee. Let mee feeryout 
heeleyif it be not hure, He miake youcry for ſomething, 86 he 
claps my head berweene his legges, and pulles off my ſhooe, 
I hauing ſhifted no ſockes ina (ea'night;the Gentleman cryed 
foh ; and ſaid my feete were baſe and cowardly feete, they 
ſtuncke for feare. Then hee knock'd my ſhooeabout my 
and I cryed ©, once inore. In the meanetime comes a h_ 
hair'd dogge by, and rubbes againſt his ſhiniies. The Gentle. 
man tooke the dog in ſhagge-hairetg@be ſome Watch-men in 
a rugge gowne; and (wore hee would hang mee vp atthenext 
doore with my lanthorne in my hand, that paſſengers might 
fee their way as-ehey went without rubbing againſt Gerithe- 
mens ſhinnes, So, for want of a Cord, hee tooke his owne 
garters offgand as hewas going to make anooze,l watch'd my 
timeand ranne away, And as I ranne (indeede) 1 bid him hs 
himſelfe in his owne garters.So hee incholer; purſued mee hi- 


ther as you ſee. 
Bl, Why this ſbuouiy of diſtraRtont Fi 


Lew Of meere diſtraQtion. | 

Freſ. Howſocucr it ſavours, l a ſureitſnels likes ye. + 

Bl. Thou waiſt goeforth at the bathe Gore (honeſl fel: 
0-4" Sir haa'6e uaceand ſafes © 

Freſ!"'So 'necde)fox-your fordogre hete) i beth 
common and dangerous. 

Exit Betforeſt. 
Len, Good night honelt Freſco.”- - 
Freſ. Good ED TIT 


TR This fals out handſomely, oh be on bn TT 
But yerthe matter doesnot-well ſucceeds 6c 
Till I havebroughtit [oped mem no __ 


Emer Charleivont #: "Hvevt); a "Muſquetier, 2 
"add @ Sericaiit. 
Charl. Scricant Pwhat houreo'thenighe ive, 


Ser, About one, 


Char, I would you would relicue meyfor Fam 17% .43 
Fz To 
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60 heauic, that 1 ſhall ha'much adocy 
To Rand ontmy perdu. Tinnder and Lightning, 

Ser, lieCen but walke 
The round ((ir) and then preſcnely returne, 

Sol, For God's ſake Sericant relieve me,aboue fiuc houres 
together in ſo foule a ſtormy night «s this ? 
. S&r. Why tis'a mulique Souldier, Heayenand-carth are now 
in conſort, when the Thunder and the Canon play one to ano- 
ther, Exie Serieaint, 

Cberl. Iknownot why I ſhould be thus inclir'd to Nleepe, I 
feele my diſpoliion rirels dwith a nece(litie of heauings.Soul- 
dier | it thou haſt any bettee eycs, I-prithee wake mee when the 
Scrieant Comes, 

S$-l, Sir,tis ſo darke and Rormy thatl ſhall mae 
or heare him,ecr he comes vpon mee. 

Charl, I cannotforce my (cle to wake. 

Enter the ghoſt of Montferrers, _-. 
Mont. Returne to France (or thy old Father” sdead, \ 
And thou by murther, dilinherited, 
ann — _ things; TOW 
But lcaue revenge vnto the King of kings. wit, 
Charlemont /!arts aud wa 
; Cherl. © my afitighted foule} whatfcareſull dreame 
Was this that wak'd mee? Dreames are but the rais'd. 


Spehs.; 


rar 
Can neyther ofthem barred s 
Should dream chus fur my mind has notbeen mou 
Wich any one conception of a thoughe 
To luch a putpole;nor-my nature wont 
To trouble me with phantalies of terror. 
Ie muſt be (omerhing that my Gene would 
Informe me of. Now gratious heaucn forbid} 
O! ker wy Spirit bedepriudofall 
. Foce-fighs 
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Fore-ſight and knowledge, ere it vnderſtand 
That vitionacted; ordiumerthars& © 
Tocome. Why ſhould I ry pirtlppces not” 
My worthy Father 'chekind 
Of a moſt louing Vncle /Sovtter Curt | 
No apparition of mari? 
Soul. You dreame Sir; I ſaw | 
Cba1, Tulh, Thelc idle dreames. | | | 
Are fabulous. Out boyling ne phnts. . is 
Like troubled warcrsfallifiet | 
Of things retain'din mg ake *emſceme 
aſfiaguite4.8o.; © 


Confounded, when, 
My actions daily cot nt with warrez 
(The argument of bloud and death h) had ieft 


(Perhaps) rtimaginary preſence 
Some bloud accent ypont pf minde 
Which mix” ſufedly other thoughts, | 
(Whereof trremembyaers my Yr 
Be one) preſented all together, leeme 
Incorporate; as if his body y | 
Theowner of that bloud, the Mia o 
That death; when hee's at Paris, and thathloud ' 
oo berg] le may be thus. Prog ele 
forrepuratio'ns ſake, vpon 
Anidle apprehenſion; a vaine dreame, 
Emer the GhoBI, 

Seal. Stand. Stand, 1 fay. No ory then hatie at thee. Sir, 
# you will not ſtand, Ne make you-fall ? Nor ſtand, nor fall 2 
Nay then the Diuel's damme has broke her husbands head:for 
ſure itis a Spirit, I ſhot itthrough, and yer it will not fall. 


Exit, 
The Gho be: Charlemone. 
A one 
Char. O pardon mel my heart was Now 
Tocreditthat which] didfearetokaow. Exenat. 


F; Aus 


The! bois Thagedie. 


— , dis 


Actus rei Fer priina, 


Enter the Faneral of Moneferrers. 


Dannite,”" . | 
er ware. Pa carth what ſhee lene, 
But ſhee ſhall beare = "a 
To let ſucceeding ages trug] 


That ſheeis (ati oY what 1 605+ = my 
Both principall and vic, becauſe his worth —2- 


Was better at his death then at his birth, 


> . 
M4 # 4 TTY” PT ISED 


eLdead march, Emer the Funerallof Charlemont 


4s 4 Souldier, 
D'am. And with his Body, tharmemone : 
Of noble C barlemont his worth Sonne.. | 
And giuethcir Graves the rites thardoe belong 
To Souldiers. They were Souldiers both, The Father 


Held open warre with vp the Sonne with bloud: 
This in a warre chart 


Exetcths be we Seting : 


end bo aif af they Korg ir expire, 
and into teares _ bs Leah deplore, 
Hee did that — doodeefy 5p Mk 


wnforc'd; be Me dow we 


That bee fear £8 none veg Lim: that. 

andyet be ſeru #'d bem wore for loue thenfeare, _ 
Ss's ife pronided, that though be did dye 

| Aſoazine deaths) Jet djed not ſodainely, 


"<1 ORE - 


Tl: 


The' Atheiftt\ Thigedid! 
The Epitaphof Charlemonr. -——__ 


ts Body lies intorr'd within this wenkd, . 

Who dyed 4 young may,ynd deparied eld," 
e Aud in all ſtrength / 29m6b they Mlances lane, 
Was ready fird 18 drop ante bis 1 
For ag din vertne with a 
He welcom'd it being 2 full popes md Ib 
And lining ſo, thow deprin'd breavk, FIST 
He did wo ſofer aw ontimolydewh, — F SHILAIN SUE: 
But we ma ſa of iobrawe blot tergfe > 1 +1 
He dyed in mavey al yet hee gud in pans 


| The ſrnndvaby, can fect foou vt 

* 2 {ET twd9 (110097 30 S711 2, 

"ak T4 ded or ht 1 «51941 O 
This Phenix | yetthe wonder wouldnotbe F C 
So great as he was gaod;and a xa 
For that. His liucs exampla.wae'fs tale. vt: wil 
A praQtique of Religign's Fhroricy , (1 
That her Divinitie eem'drathorthe . | 
Delta then thiinftruRionef his life, 
And of his | —— xp 
A worthy imitatour. Sothat an 
Theſe two Herculeaa pille rg, where their armes 
Are plac'd; there may be writ, Non vhra. Foe: ' -' 
Beyond their livesas welb'for youth as ages 
Nor youngnorold, in aMmeritor in names 


Shall cer excecdethcir vertues or their fame. 


The whivd wolley, 


Tis done. Thus fairogccomplemenes, make foule 

Deedes gratious, Charlement ! come now when twat, 

Tuc buryedvnder theſe two marble tones, 

Thy living hopes; And thy dead fathers bones, —_—_ 
ner 


The-dpbeiſts Tragedie. 


Emter Caſtabella m0urning to the monument 


af IC7T 9:4 
* Caſta. O thouthatknoweſt meiultly (Lark mwonrs, 

Though inthe forc'd pollefſion of another, 
Since trom thine owne free ſpirit weerecejucir, 
 Thatour aff-tjons'cannor be eompaid, 
Thovgt'our ations may; benot diſplear'd,if on 
The altar of his Tombe, I. facrifice 
My teares. They are theewels ef my loue 
Diſſolued into griefe:and fallvpon '**\ + 
His blaſted Spring; as Aprill dewe, vpon * - 
A ſweet young blotſonie ſhak'd beforerhe trac, 


Enter Charlemont with a Seruant, 

Cherl. Goeſce my Truncks edo6f;llebut walk 
Aturne or twoi'th Church and follow you, Exit 
O I & .39/171If71 
Dead Fat rſt preſented to mine = 
Whar's here? in memory-of moo ww ? 

Some falſc relation hasabus'd beliefe. - 
I am deluded. But thankerhee Haauen,  * 
For cuer let me bedeluded thus.” © * 
My Cafabelle mourning o'er my Hearſe ? 
Sweete CaftabeHs riſe, Tam nor dead, 
Caſta, O heauen defend mee. 


1 | Palrinaſwonn, 
(bol.I Beſhrow my raſh | 

And inconhd'rate — Caftabells! 
That could notthinke—— my C |— that 
My ſodaine preſcace might her ſenſe, — 
I prithee (my affection) pardon mee. Shee riſes. 
Reducethy vndcrſtanding to thine eye. 
Wichin chis habite which thy miſinform'd 
Conceipt takes onely fora ſhape; live both 
The ſoule and body of thy {barlemont. 

warme,and ſoft,and moilt, 


Caſta, I fecele a ſub 
Subicto the capacitie 


Chol, 
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Charl. Which Spirits arenot; for their ellence is 
Abuuethe gature and the order of 
Thoſe Elements whereof our ſenſes are 
Created. Touch my lip. Why turnſt thou from mee ? 


Caſt, Griefeaboue grietes. That which ſhould woe relicue, 


Wiſh'd and obtain'd, giues greater cauſe to grieue. 

Charl, Can Caſtavellarthinke ir caute of gri 
That the relation of my death prouesfalle ? 

Ca#ta, The preſence of the perſon wee affec, 
(Bcing hopeletle tocnioy him) makes our griefe 
More paſlionatethen if wee ſaw him not. 

Charl, Why got enioy ? has abſence chang'd thee? 

Caſta. Yes. 

From maide to wife. . 

Charl, Art marryed? 

Caſta, Olam, 

Charl, Married*had not my mother beena woman, 
I ſhould proteſt againſt the chaſticie 
Of all thy ſexe, How can che Marchant, or 
The Marriner, abſent whole yeares (from wiucs 
Experienc'd inthe fatisfaRtion uf 
Deſire) promiſe themlſclues to finde their ſheetes 
Vnſpotted with adultery, at their 

Returne? when you that neuer hail the fenſe 
Of actuall temptation; could not ſtay 
A few ſhort months, 
Caſta, O doe butheare me (peake. 
Char, Butthou wert wiſe and didſt conſider that 
A Souldier might be maim'd,and ſo (perhaps) 
Loſe his habilitic to pleaſe thee, 
Caſta, No.That weakneg pleaſes mein himl1 haue. 

Char, What ? marryedto a manvnable too ? 

O ſtrange incontinence | Why ? was thy bloud 
Increas'd to ſuch a pleurilic of luſt, 

That of neceſlitie, there mult a veyne 

Be open'd; though by onethat had no 8kill 

To doe ? 

G 
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{a#ta. Sir,1 belcech you heare me, 
l. Speake. 

Cafta, Heau'n knowesT am vnguiltie ofthis aA. 

Charl. Why ? wer't thou forc'd todoct ? 

Caita, Heaun knowesI was, 

Charl, What villainedid it ? 

Cafta, Your Vncle D*amvile, 

And he that diſpoſſels'd my love of you 
Hath diſinherited you of polleſhon. | 

Charl, Dilinherited? wherein haue I deſeru'd 
To bedepriu'd of my deare Fathers loue ? 

{ a#ta. Bothof his loucand him. His ſoule's at reſt, 
But here your iniur'd patience may bchold 
Thelignes of his lamented memorie. K 

Charlemont findes kis Fathers Monument, 
H'as found it, When tooke himfor a Ghoaſt, , 
I could endure thetorment of my feare 
More cag'ly then I can his furrowes heare. 
Exit. 

('barl. Of all mens gricfes muſt mine be (ingular ? 
Without example ? HeereI met my graue. 

Andall mens woes are buried their graues 

Bur mine. Inmine my miſcries are borne, 

I priichee ſorrow leaue a little roome, 

In my confounded and tormented mind ; 

For vnderſtanding to deliberate 

Thecauſe or author of this accident, <—— 

A clolc aduantage of my abſence made, 

Todifpolſelſemeboth of landand wite : - 

And all the profitdoes ariſe to him, 

By whom my abſencewas firſt mou'd andvrg'd. 

Theſe circumſt#fe& (Vncle) tell me, you | 

Are the ſuſpeAe@auchor of thoſewrongs. 

Whereof the lighteſt, is more heauie then 

The ſtrongeſt patience can endureto beare. Ex. 

Emer D'amville, Sebaſtian, «nd Languebcau. 

D'am, Now Sir ! your bulinclle ? 


Seba. 
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Seba, My Annuitie. 

D'am. Not adenicre, 

Seba, How would you ha'me liue 2 

D'am. Why turne Crycr. Cannot you eurne Cryer ? 

Seba, Yes. 

D'«m. Then doe ſo, yhaue a good voice fart. 
Yeare excellent at crying of a —_ 

Sebe. Sir, I conteile in m—_— — your _ I 
was ſomewhat forgetfull, Gerrrall 

D'am, Goe,thvart the balecorruption of m > 
And like a Tetter growes't vnto my 

Seba, Intlit any puniſhmene vpon me. The (cueritie ſhall 
not diſcourage me,if it be noe ſhamefull, ſo you'l but put mo- 
ney i'mypurle, The want of money makes a free ſpirit more 
mad then the polleſſion does an Viurer. 

D'am, Not afarthing, 

Seba, Would you ha'me turne purſe«aker ? T'is the next 
way to doc't. For want is like theRacque it drawes a man to 
| endanger himlſelfe to the gallowes rather then endure it. 


Enter —— D/amville connterfaites to takg 


hins for  ghoaſt. 

Dam, What artthou? Stay. Aſſiſt my troubled ſence, 

My apprehenſion will diſtra&t me, Stay. . 
Languebeau Snuffe awoides bins fearefwlly. 

Seba., Whatart thou? ſpeake. 

Charl. Theſpirit of (berlenont. 

D'am, Oſtay! compoſeme. I diſlolue, 

" Lang, No.T'is prophane, Spirits are inuiſible. T'is the fiend 
the likenelle of > ny I will haue no conucrlation with 


Sathan. 
Exit Snuffe, 


Seba, The Spirit of (barlewont ? Tletry that, 
Strike, _ the blow return'd, 


Fore God thou ſayelt true, th'art all Spirit, 
D'am, Goe call the © 


G 2 Chark, 
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Ch:rl. Th'art a villainez and the Sonne of a villaine, 
Seba. You lyc. Fight, 
Sebaſtian's downe. 

{\har. Have atthee. 

Enter the Ghoſt of Montferrers, 
Reuenge to thee He dedicate thisworke. 

Mont, Hold Charlemont| 
Let him revenge my murder, and thy wrongs, 

To whom the luſtice of Revenge belongs. b 
xt, 

Char, You torture me betweene the paſſion of my bloud, 
andthe refigion of my foule, 

Sebaltian riſes, 

Seba, A good honeltfcliow. 

Enter D'amville with Officers. 

D'am. What ? wounded? apprehend him. Sirz is this your 
ſalutarion for the coorrctie' did you when wee parted laſt ? 
You he'forgot Flent youa thoufand'Crownes, Firſt, let him 
aunſvere for this rioe,. When the Law is (arisfred for that; an 
an ation for his debt ſhall clap him vp againe, I tooke you 
for a Spirit; and He comiare you before I ha' 

Charl. No, Ile turne Comiurer, Diucll ! within this Circle, 
in = midſt of att thy force and malice coniure thee doe thy 
VvOoTrin, 

D'am, Away with him. 

Exemnt Officers nith Charlemone. 

Seba. Sir, I haue got ſcratch or = here for your ſake.1 
hope you'| giue mee moneyto pay the Surgeon, 

a Forachio !ferech mea thouknd - comnll I am con- 
tent to countenance the freedome of your ſpirit whent'is wor- 
thily imployed. A Gods name giue behaviour the full ſcope of 
gen'rous libertie; but let it not diſperſe and ſpend it felfe in 
courſes of vnboundedlicence. Here, pay for your hurts, 

fxu D'amville. 

Seba, I thanke youlir, Gen'rous libertie, that 
is to ſay, freely to beſtow my habilities to honeſt purpules. Me 
thinkes I ſhould not follow that inſtruRion now; if hauing the 
meanes 
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meanesto doe an honeſt office foran honeſt: fellow, I ſhould 
negleRir, Charlemont lyes in priſon fora.thouſand Crownes, 
And here I hauc a thouſand Crawnes. Honeftie tels meet'were 
well done to releaſe Charlemont, Bur diſcretion ſayes 1 had 
much a doe to come by this; and when this ſhall be gone I 
know not where to finger any more: eſpecially if I employ it 
to this vſe, which is like to,cndanger mee into my Fathers per- 

uall diſpleaſure, And then 1 may goe hang 1ny felfe, or be 
Pic to doethat, will make anocher ſaue mee the labour. No 
matter. Charlemont ! Thou gau'(t mee my life and that's ſome- 


what of a purer carth then gold as finc as it is» T'is no courte- 


ſie 1 doe thee but thankefulneſle, I owe thee it and lle pay it. 
Hee fought brauely, but the Officers drag'd him villanouſly, 
Arrant knaues | for viing him ſo difcourteoully; may the (ins 
o'the poore people be (o few,that you ſha'not be able toſparc 
ſo much out o'your gettings, as will pay for the hyre of a lame 
ſtaru'd backney to ride to an<xecution. Bur goe a foore to the 
gallowcs, and behang'd. May cider brothers cturne good hus- 
bands,and younger brothers et good wigcs;that there be no 
needeof debe-bookes, nor vie of Serieants. May there be all 
peace but i'the warre, and all charitie buti'the Diucll; fo that 
priſons may be turn'd to p_ though the Offcers liue 
othe beneuolence, If this curſe might come to palle,the world 
would ſay, Bl ſed be he that cmrſeth, 
Exu, 
Enter Charlemont i» priſon, + 
Charl. 1 graunt the Heauen. Thy goodnetſedoth command 
Our puniſhments: but yctno further then 
The meaſure of our linnes. How ſhould they clfe 
Be juſt ? Or how ſhould that good purpoſe of 
Thy luſticetake effeR, by bounding men 
Within the confines of humanitic, 
When our afflictions doe exccede our crimes ? 
Then they doe rather teach the barb'rous world 
Examples that extend her crucltics 
Beyond their owne dimentions; and inſtru 
Our actions to be more, more barbarous, 
G3 O 
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Thy apprehenſion with concci 
Againlt the lacrediuſtice my God ? be 


Our miſcric, We neuer meaſure our 
Conditions but with Men aboue vs in 
Eſtate, So while our Spiritslabour to 
Be higher chenour fortuncs th'are more baſe. 
Since all thoſe attributes which make men ſeeme 
Supcriour to vs z arc Man's Subie&ts ; and 
Were made to feruc him, Therepining Man 
Is of aſcruile ſpirit to deict 
The valew of himſclfe below their eſtimation, 
Emter Sebaſtian with the Keeper, 
Seba, Here. Take my ſword, —— How now my wilde 
Swag'rer ? y are tamecnough now z are younot? The penurie 
of a priſon is like a ſoft conſumption. Twill humble the pride 
o your mortaliticz and arme your ſoule in compleate 
to cndure the waight of aiflition without feeling ir. What ? 
Haſt no mulicke in thee? Tirhalt trebles and baſes enongh. 
Treble iniuric ; and baſe viage. But trebles and baſes make 
poore mulick without meaves, Thou want'{t Meanes ; Doclt ? 
what ? Doelt droope ? art deieted ? 
{arl, No Sir. I haue a heartabouc thereach 
Of thy moſt violent maliciouſneſle, 
A fortitude in ſcorne of thy contempt g 
(Since Fatcis pleas'd to haue me it) 
That can beare more then thou haſt power tinfli, 
I was a Baron. That thy Father has 
Depriu'd me off. In ſtead of that, Iam 
Created King. I'ucloſt a Signiorie, 
That was confin'd within a piece ofcarth ; 
A Watt vpon the body of the world. 
But now I am an Emp rour of a world, 
This little world of Man. My paſſions are 
My Subic&s ; and I can command them laugh 
Whilſt chou doelt tickle 'emto death with miſeric, 


YEW 
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Sebe, T'is braucly ſpoken; and I loue thee for't. Thou 
lieſt here for a thouſand crownes, Here are athouland to re- 
deemethee. Not for the ranſome o' my liferhou gau'ſt mee. 
That I valuenot atone crowne. T'isnoneo my deed. Thanke 
my Fatherfor't, T'is his goodnefſe, Yer hee lookes nor for 
thankes, For he does irvnder hand; wut of a releru'd diſpo- 
ſition to doc thee good withour oltentarion. 
Out o' great heart you'l refus't now z, will you ? 

Ch:rl, No. SinceI mult ſubmic my (elfeto Fate ; I never 
will negle& rhe offer of one benefit z byt entertaine them as 
her fauours; and th'indutions to ſomeend of better fortune, . 
As whoſe inſtrument ; I chanke thy courtclic. 

Seba, Well,come along, 


Exenm, 
Emer D'amville and Caſtabella. 
D'am. Daughter you doe not well tovrge me. I 
Ha'done no more then Iuſtice, Cherlemont 
Shall dic and rot in priſon; and t'is juſt, 
(a#ta, O Father | Mercicis anattribute 
As high as Iuſtice; an ctlentiall 
Of his vabounded goodneſle, whoſe divine 
Impreſſion, forme, and image man ſhould beare. 
And (methinks) Man ſhould loue to imitate 
His Mercic , ſince the onely countenance 
Of Tuſtice, were deſtrution ; if the fweer 
And louing tauour of his mercie did 
Not mediate betweene it and our weakenelle. 
D'am. Forbeare.You will diſpleaſe me, He ſhal rot, 
Ca#ta, Deare Sir ! Since by your greatnelſſe, you 
Are nearer hcau'n ir place z be nearer it 
In goodnelſe. Rich men ſhould tranſcend the poore, 
As clouds the earth 3 rais'd by the comfort of 
The Sunne, to water dry and barren grounds. 
If neither the impreſſionin your ſoule 
Of goodneſſe; nor the dutic of your place, 
As goodnelleſubſtirurez can moue you: then 
Let nature, which in Sauages, in beaſts, 
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Can ſtirreto- pittic, tell you thar heeis © . 

Yourkinſman, — 13 
D'am. You expoſe your honeſtic _ _ , 

To (trange conſtruftion : Why ſhould you ſo vrge 

Relcaſe for Charlewont ! Come, you profelle 

- More nearencſerohim then your modeſtic 


Can anſwere. You hauc eemptedmy (ulpition, 
Iccll chee hee ſhall ſtarue, and dye, and rot. 


Emer Charlemone ud Sebaſtian, 
(barl. Vncle, 1 thanke you. 
D'am Much gooddoityou.—Whodid releaſe him? 


Seba. I. 
Exit Calſtabella. 
D'am You are a villaine, 
Scba, Y'are my Father. 
Exu Sebaſtian, 

D'am, I muſttemporize, — 
Nephew | had not his open fre-dome made 
My diſpo'ition knowne; I would ha'borne 
The courſe and inclination of my loue 
According to the motion of the Sunne, 
Inviſibly inioyed and vnderſtood, 

Char/. That ſhowes your good works are direftcd to 
No other end then goodnefſle, I was raſh, 
I muſt confeile, Bur 

D*m, | will excuſe you, 

Toloſc a Father,and (as you may thinke) 
Be dilinherited (it muſt be graunted) 
Aremotiues to impatience. But for death, 
Who can auoide it ? Andfor his eſtate, 
Inthe vncegaintie of both your liues, 
Twas donediſcreetly,to conferre'tvpon 
A knowne Succellour; being the next in bloud. 
And one (deare Nephew) whom intime to come, 
You ſhall haue cauſe to thanke. 1 will nor be 
Your difpotlciTour, but your Gardian. 
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Iwillk +=" x» HR 
To greene improuidence 
C 'A ir, I your . 
Row? nabes xrw. rwkiree S 
0nſ4. Dra ? Ibeh 
ng ao 
D'am, My elder Sonne} He meeres you happily. 
For with the our G 


A gen'rall weakenelle my health 
The very day I matricd C | pit, 
Av ikmyſickneſe werea | 

That didarreſt me for ſome infurie 


I then committed, Credie me (my Loue) * | 
I pittieth il fortune to be mancind $i a0 240d 11% 
With ſuch a weake vnpleaſingbedfellow, i | | 
Cafta, Belecue me Sir irncucr troubles me. 
I am as much reſpedtleſſe to enioy 
Such pleaſure as ignorantwhat itis. | 
Chart. Thy Sexes wonder, Vnhappy Cherlewont. 
. D'aw.; Come, lers toſupper, Therewe vill confirme 
The cternall bond of our concluded love, v.99" 


_—_—— _ 


D— 
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<td 


AQus quarti Scena prima, 
Enter Cataplaling and Soquette with Neadlo-worky, 


Catapleſma, | | | 
{= Soquette z your workel let's examine your worke, 
Whar's here ? a Medlar withs Plum-tree growing hard by 
it z The leaues the Plum-treefalling off, the gurnme 
out o' the periſh'd ioynts zandthebranchesſome of 'em dead, 
and ſome rutten z and yet but a/ young Plum-tree, In good 
RONEEPIENER | 
Soqu, The Plumntree (forſooth) growes ſo neare the Med- 
Lar, that the Medlar ſuckes and drawes all: the ſap fromit; and 


the naturall ſtrength ©' the ground, ſo thac ic cannot prof< 


per. | 
Cate, How conceipeed you are ! But heere thiaſt madea 
Treeto beare no fruit, Why's that 7  : - 


Sogn, There growes a Sauin<ree nextie forſooth, 
-— Forſpoth you arc a littletoo witticin that. 


Enter Sebaſtian. 
Sebs, But this .Honiluckle windes about this whitechorne 


very prettily and louingly ; (wecet Miſtrelle Carapla/mee. 

4 x far tny-> 6 ! in good footh very vprightly 
welcome this evening. 

Seba, What? moralizing vpon this Gentlewomans needle- 
worke 7? let's (ee, 

Cats, No Sir. Onely examining whether it be doneto the 
trucnature and life o' the thing ? 

$eb), Heere yhaue (ct a Medlar with a Batchelers-button 
o& onelidey and a Snaile o'th*rother. The Batchelers-button 
ſhould hane held his head vp more pertly towards the Med- 


lar 
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lar z the Snaile & th'rother fide, ſhould ha'beene 
an artificall lazinciſe, doubling his calle, ang: 
horne but halfe the lengths And then the Koller le (as 
it were) fromthe lazie Snaile, and enclining towards the pert 
Barchclers-burton ztheir branches ſpreading and wiading one 
within another as if bevomer yromeg embrace, ——— morall. 
A poppring Peare-cree vpon a River 
ſeeming — tolooke downewards into the water, as 
it were enamour'd of itz and cucr as the fruit ripens, lers ic fall 
for loue (4s it were) into herlap. Which the wanton 
like a Strumper, no ſaones receiues, but ſhe carrics it away 
ey SY Tn rr gr 
ming © play v P it 
bs amo way coho the ove) adv th 
poore Tree readie co fall and periſh by that 
whereonic ſpent allthefubllance it bad... 

Cars, Morall for youtbat louetheſe wanton running wa- 
ters, 

Soba. Butis not my Lady Zenidblaie came yer t 

Cats; Her purpoſe promis'dya. her companie ere chis. 
Lirie | your Lute and your. Booke,. 

Stba, :. Well faid, Aleſonoth/Late toentertaine the time 
with till hecomes. «© - + 

Cata, Sol, fa, mi, la. aand” 1 mi mi. Precious} 
Doeſt noelee ws berweene the ewo.Crochers? Serike mee full 

; Ga Er OG — 
and Mina 
that ſtands before wi, a long z alwaics halfe yuur note, —— 
Now ——>—— Runne your diuilion —_— thoſe qua- 
yers. Obſerue all your graces i” Heere's a 
ſweet cloze—— (trike it full , it ſets off, youg mulicke delis 


cate] 
” Enter Languebewu Snuffe and Leuidulcia, 


Lang, Puritie-be in this Houle. 
Cas, Tb qonetandy and welcome with your good La- 


H 2 Seba, 


_ The Atbeiſts Tragedie. 
& Cealcrhut mulicke. Here's aſweecer inſtrument. 


np 
The ery contempl 


common. 'Ternpenion ouer mee ; and I will at- 
= == ; 
Thefurcrelieo the cucning inuites me into | aye, will 
giuethis Gentlewoman teaue to cove fier —_— 

pl rare a. ane me — nn ! 
Cata, Wah allmy ear Sn, Goe Foun guearceo hi 


Tn In by compenic & 


you, 
Lang. Inthe way of holinelle ; Miſtrelle C. 
(14; + Good Monlieur Sue | —— Jill arend your 
returne. | 
mer ack oe erty | 
The fleſhis bumblerill the$pirie moucit 
Laeangrmaaryn mom nm nn Exemnt, 
* Enter Ty amville, Charlemont; aud Borathio,  -- 
D'ew. Your ſadnelle and the ficknetieob-my 8onne, + 
mana. adn ok 


The drbrifts, raged 


Leſſe free and —_— purpog'd tw! 71! 
Char. Sir tor en 1m mtr ry b v1 , 


For comeiaton or ocietie, of 
With pardon 1 will rudely takemy1leauc,'/ thto. mr” the; at 

Dan. Good nighe ; ; deere Meplatieitas:) 911 9: M157 ny 
' UA 15 wrote ye ' 
$ceſt chouthat lame man? »' | YU 


TNET 


<1 will doe; p 


| purpoſ: 
wich meditatiohon his Fathers death, z. 
Into the (olitaric walke behind 


Bora, TheChurchyard? This the fitteſt Grdewh 
Perhaps he's praying. Then he's fit to-dic, | plc 


Weller him charicably to this grants 2n'rt 1 00 ws CO 
D'am Pei yr 


Thou knowell the place. Obſerue his Plltoll. 
And withthe moſt addantage ng Lalaw 1o0vs 
That fauvur'd SONG [1 ba? 
His breſt ma at ſo nave. 1590411 1 i 
A diſtanc& t not ſhapgerthoblowy;! TT wt Gl 
The deedeonce done,thoumatl}rere wither 
The is vnfrequented), and hiv death: WC TTias be + 2 ff 
Will be impured to theeyes, - 
Bora, Becarcleiſe, Letyour mind be freeand cleare. 
This Piſtol] ſhall di of your feares'/i> Fw, 
D'am. B T v7 
Fot whateffeR 'md end Thane! es Q nod wotl , 
My ſdfe mall this bloud f To lewey } QGg vt 
Tothie ſucceſſion ofmy blowdy121 lecier ft 2c nth 190) 


ſhall chart (i bebonvimitd 3172! MIO 7 


Nottnmy elder Soruve, I feare Diſbafy: ff | [1.0 | 9% 
H. 3 And 
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And weakeneſſe haue tilabjed him for ilſuc. 
For th' tother z higloaſe humaur will endure 
No bond of marriage. - 7 prenagy tr 
NICE 
that che 
Olfche 


urcher ſhould be loſt 1 


| Nature forbid. I hopel hauc a body, 


ThiveogoSie ceo Ee | 
For want of ilſue, yet. Butthen'tmult be 
AB —— — Tuſh facher baſtards, 
That father other mens Daugtner! _ 
Be it mine owne 3 ——_— | 
Iam reſohid. | —— Emer SCTuant.. 
Serw, My Lord, | | 


D'am. t pricheecall my Daughter, 


Caſt = | ne Exter Caſta, 
PA Your pledfure , 
(Daw; lethy. —— 


rite, Irie walk aturne or 0. 


S622 brevnt*C born ww » a 527 
UG1> L0y 701 


Vim 


nothing troubles him. _— And there, ——— Jn that graue 
lies another, He _ $—_—— _ — ([cricas 
this of happinelle. $an boch, both their 
O that Man, .with ſo much labour ſhould a: 


| — — Ce fal/+ fire, 4 
Charl, What villaines hand was chat f aue thee or thou ſhatr 
periſh, ; 
They fighe,  * 
Bora. meats ide _O—_—_y 
Charl, What 2 Havel kill'd him Þ.whadocer thoa'beeft T' 
would thy hand had d. RE  ACENIEInES 
np ry 1 doe? accuſe my elfe. ie me 
to the law , and that will quickly end-this violene encreaſe of 
[ will noe,” 1 wi this opportunitic: to- ſcape. - 'be 
Hecau'n reſcrues me to ſome better end, ! =_ 
Exit Charlemone, 
emer Srraffe and Soquette awe the 
Sequ, Nay good Sir; I dare not. . Ingood ſooth I come of 
a & vs. 5-0 YON NEE ers Free 
as Coſtard-mongerswimues, | 
S»#, Tuſh chen, a Timpanic is the greateſt danger can be 
ihe P ar pam ey nr nr «rho 


matic 
Sequ, I muſt-put- my vnderftanding to your eruſt Sir. I 
would be loarth to be deceiu'd. £ 
Suu, No, conceiuey thou ſhatnot, Yet thou ſhalt profit 


by my inſtration My bodic is not cucry day drawne- 
dry wench; % « ; —— 
Soqs, 


The Arbeifli Triage die] 
1c; Cog OY yous|wantot vic ſhould. 
make your body likes Well drome 
groves 9 12903 TI TI punt 2AH - jerry 1m 
Say ThouGuks ATIaS Eh 4/203 | 
og. Welketwch, Thiniarie po ofche Houſe 


whe 
But what ha' you there #* » 45 
Suns, This iefke wench, There's a 
talkt thou know Tenn Wc rv ee ferrers walks, 
Inthis Church he was buried. Now if any ſtranger fall vpon vs 
beforeour bulinelle be ended gin ebis diſguiſe | ſhall be taken 
for that Gheaſt ;- aad never becald to examination I warrenc 


wy lhovi R 
fie. 4 will par; and chem le; and ehen put ie ori, 1 
reſt without 


Enter | dddtbeddumes & 
Yponthomabefore t T beyrunne out 
io $1192 | (1 diuers weirt, and loant 


the diſg mije, 
"(ark Whaoha' wenhberdiaboos? a baire / a beard? 
What end was this diſguiſe intended far No matter what. I'lc 


not expoſtylate the of a friendly.accidone. _— 
may accammodatemy. —— Hearcl am. 
more aſſurance, 1'le hide mee heere ith houſes tha 


rwocatiqn-houſc of:dcad mens (culles, ——— 
To get into the ('harnell bouſe, be take! beldrof a Deals 
' 3:41 1+ head {it ſlips and flaggers him; 
Deveh'vhou | decew't my hold 2 Fo-biechemmatito all mor- 
— Heide: bimſclfe in the ( harnell bonſe;. % 


co 


Emer 


VIEW 


Wvsa3im 


j} 
The. dabeiſks Tragedie: 
+, | Jimer DranwillcandCaltabella, "x 

Caſta, My Lord} The night growes Your L 

D'am. Yes. Now I'le fpeake it. Th'argumene is love. The 
ſmalleſt oenanent of thy Gwecerforme (thatebſtract of all plea- 
(ure) can command the ſences into pallion , = os 
fetion is my obict ; yet1 loue thee withrhe freedome of my 
realon. I can giue thee reaſon for my loue. q 

C;fia. Louc me my Lord? I doe belecue it, for I amthe 
wife of him you loue. ws 

D'am. T'is true. - By my perſwaſion thou wert forc'd to 
marrieone, vnableroperformerhe office of a Husband. | was 
author of the wrong.* My conſcience ſuffers vnder'ty and I 
would disburthen it by ſatisfaction. 

, \Caita, How? 
Dam. 1 will fupply that pleaſuretorheewhich he cannot 

Caſts, Arey adiwellor a man ? 

D'am, Aman; and ſuch a man , as can returne thy entrer- 
tainment with as prodigall a body, as the couctous delire of 
woInan cuer was delighted with, So, that beſides the full per- 
formance of thy enapry Husbands dutie ; thou ſhalt haue the 
ioy of children to continue the (ucceſlivn of chybloud. For 
the appetite that (teales her pleaſure; drawes the forces of the 
body to an vnitcd (trength ; and puts'cm alto intoaCti- 
on zneucr failes of procreation. Allche purpoſes of Man aime 
but at one of rhelerwo cads zpicaſureor probe: Andin this ane: 
ſweet conwunftion of our loues, they borh will: mecre.. Would 
it not gricuethee,that a Stranger ro thy bloud, ſhould lay the 
thirſt foundation of his houſe vpon cheruines of thy family ? 

Caſta, Nuw Heau'n deferitl me! May my memorie be vt+ 
terly extinguiſhed ; and the heire of hiar that was (ny Fathers 
enemie, raiſe hizerernail monument vpon-our ruines y/ ere the 
greatett plcafure or chegreatelt profie, cucr tempe me to cons 
rinue i by inceſt. 

D'am. Inceſt ? Tuſh- Theſe diſtances aftmitic obſcrues zare 
articles of bondage calt vpon our freedomes by our owne ſub- 
ieRtions, Natureallowes a gen'rall libertic of generationtoall 

I CICas 


£ 


, 


The Arbeiſts Tragedie. 
creatures elſe. Shall Man towhoſe commend and vicall crea- 
be letle free then they & * . © 


(Sir)I never wrong'd him. If it be your Juſty © quenchit on- 


their proſtituted fleſh , whole trade of linne can pleaſe delire 
with moredelight,and letle offence. The poyſon of your 
breath,  —_ fromſo foulea foule ; infefts the. avre 
more then the dampes that: riſe from bodies bur. halfe, rotten 
in their graues, 

D'am, Kitſe me, Iwarrantthee my breath is ſweer. Theſe 
dead mens bones lic heere of purpoleto invite vs toſupply the 
number of the living, Come zwe'l get young bones and doc't, 
Iwill cnioy thee. /No ? Naythen inuoke yuur great ſuppos'd. 
protectour ;1 will doc. 

Caſta, Suppos'd. proteRour?. Are yan. Athicſt ? Then, 1. 
know my. prayers and teares are ſpent in vaine, - O. patient- 
Heau'n I Why docſt thou-not cxprelle thy wrath in thunder- 
bolts 3 to teare the frame of man in-pieces ? How can carth cn- 
dure the burthen of this 'wickednefle without an earthquake ? 
Or- the angry. face of Heau'n be net enflany'd with ligh- 
ning. | 


D'aw. Coniure vp the Divell and his Dam; Crie to the- 


graves z the dead can hearethee ; inuocate their helpe, 
* Caſta. O:would this graue might open, and my body were 
bound to the dead carkatle of a man for cuer, cre it entertaine 
the luſt of this deteſted villaine, 

D'am, Tereas-like , thus I will force my pallage to——— 


Cheri, TheDiuell, LEY 


YI.M 
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ax Charlemont Myc: is the db/qus/e and frights Dramville away. 
Now Lady } with the hand'of Cher redecine you 
from che arme of luſt, —— My ( af 7 

Caita, My deare { ha-lemont ! | 

Cbarl. For all my wrongs 1 thanke thee gracious Heaun 
th'alt made me latisfaCtion ; to relerue me foryhis bleiled pur- 
poſe, Now ſweet Death, Ile bid thee welcome. Come. Lie 
guard thechome andthen Ile caſt myfelfeinto the armes of 
apprehenſion, that the law may make this worthie worke, the 
crowne of all my ations bcing the belt and laſt, 

Caſts. Thelaſt ? Thelaw?Now Hcau'n forbid ! what ha'you 
done? . 

Charl, Why, 1 haue kil'd a man; got murder'd him, my 
Caitabeta 3 He would ha'murderd me. 

Caſts. Then Chartemont ; the hand of Heau'n dire&ed thy 
defence. 

That wicked Athieſt, I ſuſpeR his plot. 

Cbarl, My life heſeekes, I would he hadit ſince he has de- 
priu'd mee of thole bleſſings that ſhould make mee loue it ; 
Come; [le giue it him, : 

Caita, You ſha'noe. I will firſt expoſe my lelfeto certaine 

, then for my defence deſtroy the man that fau'd mee 
from deſtruction, ' 

Charl. Thoucanlt not Gtisfie me better , then to be the 
inſtrument of my releaſe from milcrie, | 

Caſte. Then workeit by eſcape, Leaue mee to this prote- 
ion that (til guards the innocent; Or 1 will be a partnerin 
your deſtinic, 

Cherl, My (oule is heae, Come3liedowne toreſt ; 
Theſeare the pillowes whereon menfleepe beſt, 

They he downe with either of them 4 Deaths head for a pillows 
Emer Snufte ſeeking Soquerte, 
Snu, Soquette! Soquetie ! Soquette ! © artthou there ? —— 


He miftaker the body of Borachio for 
Verily thou lyeſt in a fige Adore — - ——— VOM 
Come kiſle me (weet Soquerte, —— Now puritie de 
end me fromthe (inne of Sodom. —— This is a creature ofthe 
Iz maſa 
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maſfcoline . ——— VYeriy che Man is blaſted, —— 
Yea! coldaad diiigy —— Mander, murder, murder. 


Enter D'amville diſtrafedly , flarts at the fag bt 
of a Death; brad, 

D'am, Why doeſt thou ſtare vpon me? Thou art not the 
ſcull of him { murder'd, What haſt chon co doe to vexe my 
conſcience ? Sure thou wert the head of a molt dogged Vlurer, 
th'are ſo vncharitable, And thatBawde , the skic, there ; ſhe 
could ſhut the windowes and the dores of this great chamber 
of the world ; and draw the curtaines of the clouds berwecns 
thoſclights and me about this bed of carth', when that ſame 

Murder & my (e|fe commitred fin rogether, Then ſhe 
could leaue vs i the darke,tillrhecloſe deed was done:But now, 
that] begin«o fecle the logthlore horrour of ny linne ; and 
(like a Leacher emptied of his luſt) delire to burie my face vn- 
der my cyc-browes, and would ſtale from my ſhame vnleence; 
the meetcs me i'the face with all her light corrupted eyes, to 
challenge payment o' mee. - © bcholde, Yonder's the 
Ghoalt of, olde Momferrers in a long white ſheete, climbing 
yore ltofric mountaine to complaine to Heau'n of me, 
CAontferrers! pox & fearcfulnetle. T'is nothing bur a fa're 
white cloude. Why ?was I borne a coward? He hies that ſayes 
ſo. Yct the countnance of a bloudletle worme might ha*the 
courage now to turne my bloud to water. The trembling mo- 
tionof an Afpen leafe, would make me like the ſhadow of that 
leafe, lic thaking viider't, 1 could now commir a murder, were 
it but to drinke che freſh warme bloud uf him I murder'd; to- 
ſupply the want and o' mine gwne; tis growne (0. 
colde and flegmaricke, 

Murder, murder, murder. —Withe, 

D*'am, Mountairies o'erwhelme mee , the Ghoalt of olde 
Momferreve Tumaries rac. 

L mg. Murder, murder, murder, 

D' av, O weremy body circumuolu'd within that claude 3 
that when the thunder teares his pailage open, it might ſcatter - 
meto.pothingiathe ayre! 


Enter. 
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Omer Ly Snuffe with the Watch, 
Lang. Here you thall aade che murder s 
D'aw, Black Bcelzebub , and all his hounds come to 
apprehend me f 


L img, No my Lord, Wee coine to 4 end the 
murderer, TheGhoalt (great P/a:o)) was afoole; vafitto be 
imployed in any ſerious bulineſle forthe Rate of hell, Why 2 
could not he ha' ſuffer'd me to raiſe the maunaine o' my Gnnes 
with one as damnable as all thereſt ; and rhen ha' tumbled me 
to ruine ? But apprehend me c'en berweene the purpole and the 
a? bcfore it was commirted ? | 

Watch, Is this the murderer ? He (peakes ſuſpitioutly, 

Lang, Noverily, This ismy Lord D'amvile, And his di- 
tration (I thinke) growes out of his griefe for the loile of a 
faichfull ſeruant, For ſurely 1 rake him to be Borachis that is 
ſlaine, 

D'am, Haah! Burachio ſhine? Thou look like Safe, . 
doeſt nor. | 

Lang, Yes inlincerity my Lord. 

D*am. Harke thee ? — Saweſt thou nota Ghoaſt ? 

Lang. A Ghoalt ? where my Lord? —» 1{mella Foxe. 

D'am, Heere i' the Churchyard. 

Lang. Toſh, tuſh ; their walking ſpirits are racere imagina- 
riefables, There's no ſuch thing in r-rans aatwrs, Heere is 4 
man ſlaine, And with theSpiric of conlideration, I rather chink 
him to be the murderer got into that diſguiſe, then any ſuch 
phantaſtique toy, 

D'am, My braines beginto put themſclues in order, 1 ap- 

rehend theenow, ——— T'is Cen fo, ——— Barack ! 1 will 
earch the Center but Ile finde the murderer, 
wWanch, Heere, heere, heere, — CD 

Dm, Stay, A ſNleepe? fo ſoundly? ſweerty v 
Deathes Heads ? and ina place fo full #7 nceaberyes Ae 
Sure there is ſome other inefle within the freedome of 
i ——— then my ea attain'dtoo, —— Ho, 

' | 

þ 

Charl, Yare welaome Vncke., Had you ſoonercome,”.. 
I 3 


You \ | 
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You had beene ſooner welcome. Fm the Man, 
Youſecke. Y _ examine me, 

Da's, My ! and my Daughter / © my deare 
Lamented bloud ! what Fate has caſt yourhus "7 
vail vpon this accident ? 

C You know Sir, ſhe's as cleare as Chaſtirie, 

D'am, As her owne chaltitic. Thetime the place ; 
All circumſtances thatvncleare. 

Caſta, Sir, 1 ity and nely 
Will vndergoe the felfe (ame puni 
That Iuſtice ſhall inflit on Cherlemont, 

Charl, Vniuſtly ſhe berrayes her innocence. 

#atch, Burt Sir, ſhe's taken with you; and ſhe muſt 
To priſon with you. 

D'am, There's no remedie. 

Yet were itnot my Sonnes bed ſhe abus'd ; 
My laf\d ſhould flie but both ſhould be excus'd. Exenn, 
Emer Belforelſt and « Scruant. 

Belfo, Is not my wife come in yet? 

Sers. No my Lord. 

Belfe. Me thinks ſhe's very affectedly enclirrd, 
To young Sebaftian'; company 0 late, 

Bur icaloulic is ſuch atorment, that 

I amafraid to entertaine it. Yet 

The more ſhunne by circumſtance to meete 
DireRtly with ity the more ground 1 finde 
Tocircumuent my apprehenſion. Firſt, 
Tknow ſtras a perpetuall appetite z 

Which being ſo oft encounter'd with a man 
Of ſuch a bold luxurious freedome, as 
Seba#tianis; and of fo promiling 


A body: herouwne bloud, corrupted, will 


Betray her 
| Enter Friſco cleſely, 

Frif. Precious | I was ſent by his Lady to ſee if her Lord 
werein bed; I ſhould ha'done't (lily withoue diſcouery;and now 
I am blurted vpon'em beforel was aware, ——£x#, 

6 Bclfo, 


i 
V% 


_ 


YH 
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Belfe, Knownct ate. Gatitemanp ele dronghs 


home ? 

Serw, By ſighemy Lord, Her man was here butnow. 

Beſfo, Her man ? I priithee runneand call him q Jr 
This villaine. 1 ſuſpe& himever (incel found him hid bStind 
the Tapeſtry. — Freſco thiart welcome Friſte, ww— Leave 
vs. Docſt heare Friſc«! is noe my wife atthy Miltreſſes / 

Freſco, 1 know not my Lord, 

Belfo, 1 ce cell me Friſco ; we are | — tdl me. Is 
nut thy Miſtreile a good wench ? 

Frif. How meanegyour Lordſhipthat?A wencho'thetrade, 

Felf. Y exfairch Friſco Cen a wench o'therrade. 

Fro. O namy Lord. Thoſe falling diſcaſcs cauſc baldneſle, 
and my Miſtreſle recouers the lolle of haire, for ſhe is a Peri- 
wig-maker, 

Belfo, And nothingelle ? 

Friſe, Sels Falls and Tyres, and Bodiesfor Ladies ;orſo. 


Belfo. So Sir : and be helpes my Lady. to-falles and bodies 
now and then ;doe's ſhe not ? 

Friſe, Ae her Ladiſhips pleaſurez my Lord. 
 Bilfo, Her pleaſure y,you Rogue? you are the Pandar to her 


leafure you'Varke, are you not t you know the conueyances 
r— Sebaitren and my wite. Tell me'the truth ; or by this 


hand I'lenaile thy boſome to theearth. Stirre not you Doggez 
bur quickly tell the truth, 


Friſco, © yes! m— Spraks like 4 (Ther. . 

Blfo, Isnotthy Miltretle a Bawde to my wife? 

mo eo rar Wot ag FE 

Belfo, And ac wi tricKes, a olots,end 
her deuiſes, 

Friſco, O yes | Ifavy man, *Court; Citie or Countrey, has 


found my Lady £ex1du/cza in bed, butmy Lord Belporeſt, it is + 


Sebattian, 
Belfo, What doeſt thou proclaime it? Doeſt thou crie it 


thouvillaine ? 
Friſco, Can you laughie my Lord? Ithought you meantto -' 


proclaime your ſclte Cuckold. 
Onter 


$i 31 |; . Emtrertbe Wnoech, 01 3 GITY. 
Belfe, The Watch ? Met with my wiſh. I muſt requeſt thvaC 


liſtanceof your Friſco renner meg, — 
Sdcath , aythatvillaine; porfuc him. | m—_ E xe, 
© Enter Snuthe ewporrnmng Soquet: 


Seqs.- Nay, if you get me any more inco the Churchyard, 
Sna, Why Sequerrte ? I ncuer got thee there yer. 
Soqu, Gotmethere? No, Not with childe. 
Sz#, I promigdrhee I wouldnor; and { was as goodas my 
word, | 6 
Sogn, Yet your word was berrer ehen-ehan your deede, Bur, 
ſteale vp intothelinle mance chambero'theleirhand, 
Swv. [ prichce [exit berhe righe handy chou le(rlt me before 
and'l did not like thar.. - - 


wrong your ſclfe,zo let conſideration of the linne , moleſt your, 
conſcience. Me thinkevt'i vniult , that areproach ſbould.be 
intlited on a woman for offending bur with one; when tisa 
light offence in Husbandsto commit with many, »- | 

Lexi, So it (cerpes to me, ——— Why how now Sebaſtian ? 
making loueto that Gentlewoman ? How many mi s he 
youitarth ? . 

Seba, In faith ; none, ForT think none of ay; 
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but ocherwile, as many as cleancShirts. The louc of a woman 
oharpeng « reve moming wo br pre nar 

, 'next to ; 
- - and vnwholeſome. 


a” & Nap by Sit info) ewomaat lows lflw long 


as Wi 

Sebs. T'srrue, Till newcome in. By my experience no 
longer ——— Emer Frilco rg, 

Erie, \ x IIA III ge: 
pay dearely for'e. 

$:b; ; Pay deare? for what? 

Friſce, Wii't not be a lereckoning , thinke you ; 


when heercare halfe a dozen fellowes comming to call vs to 
accoimpt , with cu'rie mana ſcuerall bill in his hand, that wee 
are not able ro diſcharge. 
— Knocks #t the doore, 

{ata, Pallion o' me, Whar bouncing's that ? Madame ! 
withdraw your ſelfe. 

Le#1d, Sebailian if you loue me, ſauemy honour, 

——y ', 

Scba.. What-vialence is this? What ſecke you ? Zownes|! 

you ſhat{ nor palle, 
Enter Belforeſt and the Watch, 

Belfe, Purſue the Strum Villaine giue mee way z or 1 

will make my pullgerhroughed bloud. 


Seba. My rom. ar” cit (lipperie my Lord. T'were bet. 
ter you wauld rake iriacher way, 'Youmay hap fall elle, 
They fight, Bork flee Sebaſtian fate: firſt. 
Seba, 1 ha't ifaith. — Dies, 
Wale _ yr is fhaggor mg, enter Levidulcia, 


let not thy ul 
I kille thy checke. Heere 1 behold —_ 
which EE who body 


living, 
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living 1 did loathe eo touch. Now can weepe.” But what can 
teares doc goody when weepe onely water,they weepe blond? 
But could | make an Occan with my teares z that on the loud 
this broken vellcll of my body , laden heauie with lighe luſt 
might ſuffer ſhipwrack , and ſo drowne-my ſhame: then wee- 
ping wereto purpoſe ; but alas ! The Sea wants' water enou 
to waſh away the toulenelle of my name. O lin their wounds; 
I feele my honour wounded to the dearh, Shall I out-livemy 
Honour? Mult my life be made the worlds example? Since it 
muſt ; thenthus in deteſtation of my deedey eo make th'exam- 
ple moue more forceably to vertue zthus,[ (cale with a death 
as full of horrour as my life of linne, 
w=—— Stabs ber ſelfe, 
Emer the Watch yr me rmmnge Friſco, Snuffe, 


and SOquEtte, 
Watch, Hold Madame! ares arr ſtrange nighe is this. 
' Snuffe. May not Sueffe be luffer'd togoe out of himſelfe 2 
Watch, Nor you z nor any. All goe with vs, 
Owith what vertuec luſt ſhould be withſtood | 
Sincer'is a fire queneh's feldome without bloud. 
| PE nn Etc. 


AQus quinti Scena priinia, | 


2b rf is buulo vif 
Muſichs, A Clozet diſconer'd. A Sernart ſlreping |. 
with lights and maney before bins, - 


Enter Damwille, 
Dawes 1 
\* at P.-1 hd L ſin JJ 107 .;-. 
V V Serw, Nomy Lord, Nor fleepe; nor wake: 
But in a ſlumber troubleſome co both, ' . 
D'am, Whenoe comes this gold ? 
', Ser@, Tis partof che Revenew, PF. } 
Due to your Lord(hip ſince your brothers death, © - + 
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D'aw. To bed. Leaue me 
© Serw, And me my reſt. wo 
Two things wherewith one man is ſeldome bleſt, — Ex, 
D'am, Ceaſe that harſh mulicke. Ware not pleas'd with it. 
He bandles the gold. 
Heere ſounds a mulicke whoſe melodious touch, 
Like Angels voices raurſhes the ſence.u 
CN roms 
ew | ation leckes 
Cs with amazement, 
Behold thine errour and be planer- ſtrucke., 
Theſe are the Starres whoſe make 
The fortunes and the deſtinies of men. 
Yond'leiler cycs of Hearn, (like SubieRts rais'd 
Intothcir lofric houſes, when their Prince 
Ridesvnderneath th'ambition of their loues) 


Are mounted onely to behold the face, 

Of your morerich imperious eminence, | 

With vnprevented ſight: Vamazke faireQueene z Yaparſes 
Vouchſafe their expeations may cnioy, the gold. 


a they admi 
TR 5 

And Mans | i{edome ſuperiour power, 

To which their forces are ſubordinate, —— Sleeper, 
Emer the Ghoaſt of Montterrers, 

Mont, D'amville ! With all thy wiſedome chart a foole, 

Not like thoſe fooles that weterme innocenes z 

But a molt wretched miſerable foole. 

Which inſtantly ; to the confuſion of 


| D'anwille farts wp. 

Daw. What fooliſh dreamedares interrupe my relt ? 
To my confuſion ? How canthat be? Since 
My hauc hicherto beene borne 


neg 


But 


Bot a (barlemant, And him, 
This braine has made the happy inſtrument. 
To free Sulpition zto annihilate 

All intereſt and title of his owne 

To ſcale vp my alſurance, and confirme 
My abſolute by the law, 

Thus while the ſimple heneſt worſhipper 


Of a phantaſtique prouidencey groancs vnder: 
My recall wiſedome has rais'dvp a State, 
That ſhall erernize my poſteritie. 
Enter Seruants with the body of Sebaſtian: 
What's that ? ; 

Serxw, The body of your younger Sonne flaine by the Lord. 
Bilforehl. : 

D'am. Slaine? you lic, ———— Scbifban, Speake , Stha- 
flian ! H'as loſt his hearing. A Philitian preſently, Goe call a. 
Surgeon. 

D'aw, Whatgroanc was that > How docs my elder Sonne? 
the found came from hischamber. 

Serna, He went licke tor bed my Lord. 

Ronſa, Ooh. — vhs. 

D'am, Thecriesof Mandrakes never touch'd the care, 
With more ſad horrour then that voice docs mine. 

Enter a Sermant rannmng.. 

S-rua, Tf ever you wilt fee your Sonne alive, _—_— 

D'aw, Nature forbid I cer ſhould fee him dead, 

A Bed drawne forth with Roulard, 
Withdraw the Curtaines. O how does my Sonne ? 

Serns, Me thinkes, he's ready to giue vpthe ghoaſlt, 

D'am, Deſtrutiontake thee and thy fatall tongue. Death; 
where's the DoAtur? —— Art notthou the face of that pro-. 
digious apparition (tar'dvpon me inmy dreame ? 

Serna, The Doors come my Lord. | 

=—— Enter Dottor. 

Diam. Door ! Behold rwo- Paticats., m— 
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zkill eecrnallfame. if thaw 
6 4 eAwirenyit beats oramgo rw 
I ING and cheif 


foveragne ve thee to wealkthand honowr. 94 40 5 

If any _— ive reaes wntun'ow capable 

Phiſicke; feare*em not, my Lord, A 
R»/a. Ooh. 7 


TR; 
D'am, a ms. 2 — like the fallingnoiſeof fore 


great buildin c breakes.. Qatheſe wo 
ars (toodr otafrme, and archieequre of my lokie, 
ſriakes) 


e. An Earthquake ſhakes' em. The foundation 
= <  CIT  — aworke of glory 
to polteritiez O nutt tation, vnder 
chefalland ruineof it ſelfe. =_ wo 

Dotftor, My Lords Theſe bodies are deptiu'd of all the ra» 
dicall abilitic of Nature. The heat of life is veterly extinguiſh. 
Nothing remaines within the power of man that-can reſtore 
them. 

D'am. Take this gold ; extradtthe $ of it, and inſpi 
new life into their bodies: <p oy 

D-te. Nothing can my:.Lord:; : 

D'am. You ha'notyet examin'd the true ſiate and conſli- 
tution of their bodies, Sure, you ha'noe. Vie reſerve their wa- 


ant worms Ny HIRE: eg np 


OY Ha, ha, ha. 
Dm, Do'ſt laugh thouvitiaine # muſt my wiſcdome that 


has beene the obiet of mens admiration, now becomethe ſub- 


iect of thy laughter ? 

R one. och, —)}):, 

«All, Hee's dead, 16:42 | 

D'aw. O there expiresthe date of tie } Can Ns- 
turebe (ofanple or matictour” t ionot her 


4 Shee cannoe; Sure there is ſonic power 6- 


*Dottor, A power aboue Nature? Dowbtyotthar my Lord? 
Conſider but whence Man recciucs his body un his forme: | 
K 3 | OK: 
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For the gore of ven. For and Fllez ; but onely 
wr of a man. For Nature never did bring 
without a Man 3. Nor could the firſt Man being 
(five Subict notthe ative Mover, be the maker of 
$006k neceflicic there muſt bea Superiuur powerto 


ay A Now to my ſelfe I am ridiculous, Nature thou art a 
Treytour to my ſuule, Kos an 5 one dy I will 
oxnphinotal Court, toright my wrong.I'le prouc 
thee « forger of falle aſſurances. In yond' Starre chamber chou 
ſhalt anfvere it. Withdraw the bodies. \ amrg—dodoggy 


I Jlndg Bring ſonthehomaletaAerto __ 
| Omer Caraplaſma, and F 
POP here tram maryer wir 
The murders werecommitted ? | 

(«tap. Yes my.Lord, 

1.1«d. That worthicattribute of Generie, which 
Your habite drawes from ignorant reſpect , 
Yourname deſcruesnot : nobyadefillecheneme 
Ofwoman, Since you arethe poyſon that 
Infe&s the honour of all womanhood. 

Catep. My Lord, I am a Gentlewaman : yet I mult con- 
wn my life to a condition lower then 


ectace prathink: 
mats Bue vader colourto profelſetheSale 
Of Tyres and toyes for Gentlewomens pride ; 
Youdraw a of mens wives 
To yourlicentious houſe ; andthere abuſc 
iſto, Good my Lord her rent is The good Gen- 
F. my rent 1s great. 
tlewoman hasno other thing tolive by but her lodgings: So, 
ſhe's forc'dto let her fore-roomes out to others, and her (elfe 
contented to lie backwards, 


3.Jnag. So. 


___ 


/ 


r.Iudg, 


Vs394 
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 _ Heere is no cuidence acruſes you,, SAO $19 1'F7 
tothe murder 1 yet | -Q f1 = m_ 


Since from the Spring prefer ' 
Fnce frm te Sprngot ell which you ne: p 
Your puniſhment ſhall came as neare to doh, 


As life can bearcit. Law eatinat inflict ;- 12) 19h 

Too much (cueritie vpoh TORIES 

Of ſuch abhor'd —_—— ——_ | 
2.1udg. Receme 


Your goods (lice they 

Which brings rey ron ——— 

Of Hoſpitalles. You carted through ab Serverens .. pe 
According tothe comman Chan; 
Your bodics whip'd till withche lolle of blayd,.__ 
You faint vnder the hand of puniſhment, 
_ the neceſſarie force of wane, 


—_——— your former life y, ../* 
Verls aibameabes 


Penurious gaines ſhall giueyou foode 
To hold vp Nature zmortifie your fleſh 3 
Andimake you fie for a.reparant end... (* vo 
Als Ogoodmy Lord!... liv? 3061 nibodade: 
1-100. Nomore ; evaywih em obigendg 47] 
ay Exoate..- 


. L | is im ppuric ic. 
the more neede and reformation. Thepurpoſe 
that caried me thither, was with the Spirit of ee l——_ 


rifie their vncleanenelle , and 1 Sree ane 
thelkw cannot cakebaltlo't | A 
_ - 9 —_—_— 

Totell pon EENES 


RackingadabBegyRs vil tz: io 
opdudiuntr ard po; 10.) wa 


.; 
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Where tooke you ofScholtlerſhip? *' 
Smaffe, 1am no Sc —_— ctr»y Lord; Toſpeake che lincere 
truth, lam S=offo the Tall 
2uJudy How comes ter rare - 
c, My Lord Beifweft taking a delight in the cleane- 
W my conuerſationy whhdrew wct tromnhat vncleanc 
= on and por mein a garanentie fr his focierie and my pre- 
epr 
I, oY His Lordſhi pier painraroermpol, 
Or couer foulenile fared Montficur Sweff: 1. 
|Backe to your-e4 ing'! Yourhay giue- 
The world aworelight witthirhar, etien cither wich 
Jnſtrution oreVfexampleor your life, 
Swwffe, Thus the Conf bipubem, 


u——_— E x Snuftc. 
Enter Damviltedtath wich che vaanr bus 
alſo wi 


D'am, Sr 

2.1ud, Iudgemenemy Lord? inwhat? - / 

D'am, Your. ludgements awtreſdlucimeinacaſe. Bring 
inthe bodies, Nay ; I will ha't tried; Thivis theeaſEmy Lord, 
My providence, cu'nin a m6imene ; by the onelyhurt of one, 
ortwo, orthree, ermoſt: and thoſe put quickly out o* paine 

£00, matke mee; I had wiſely rais'd a competent cltate to my 
tie. And is eve not morewiidome and more charity 


ſhip,oryborFurherorfaur Grand- 

ns, to prolong thetorment, "Reva threes from 4ge 6 
ihe, ypon pore penvurious Tenanes? )avith- 
heife, Ivrnot's le ermure cad 


| 2 101172 ore gw voices ooo t, 

= 4h | meet Ubns  oBbrnantany ».. 
D'am. Ho Hl APIRge: 
giue you ſence wrid 


"ble hmabl 4 mn 
moreiudicious t ns ar chat, 
why, your Lordſhip DT = PIGS _ 


YIlM 
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r Father z and the whole. frie of my polteritie extinguiſh'd 
bh moment. Not a Bratlcftto ſucceede me, —1 would faine 
know that, 
2.ludy Griefefor his children's death diſtempers him. 
1.1ndg, My Lord, wewill relolue you of your queſtion. 

In the meanecime voucblate your place vithys, ' -> | 
D'aw, lam coritented, {0 you will rcfobue me.-+—Aſcends, 
Enter Charlemont «vd Caſtabella, 

2.1ndg, Now Monlicur Chorlement, You argaccus'd 

Of hauing murder'd one Borachvo, that \ 
Was ſeruant to. my Lord D'amwnlle, How can 
Youclcare your ſclfe ? guiltie? or not guiltic ? 
Charl. Guilry of killing him; but not of murder, 
My Lords; I haueno purpole to delire 
Remiſhon for my ſelfe, —_— D'amville deſcends to Charl, 

D'aw, Vnciuill Boy | Thou want'ſt humanitic-to ſmilcat 
gricfe. Why doeſtthoucaſt a chearefull cye vpon the obict 
of my ſorrow ?my dead Sonnes ? 

1. 1#dg, O good my Lord! Let Charitie forbeare 
Tovexcthe ſpirit of a apingdlen 
A chearefull eyevpon the face of Deaths 
Is the true count'nance,of a nobleminde, 

For honour's ſake (my Lord) moleſt itnot. - 

D'am, Y are all-yncivill, Ol is't not enough that hee vn- 
iuſtly hath conſpir'd with Fate,to cut off my polteritic for him 
to be the heireto my polleſlipns; but he mult purſue mewith 
his preſence; and in the oltentation of his ioy, laugh in my 
face, and glory inmy gricfe? | 

Charl. D'amville ! to ſhewthee with what light reſpeR, 

I value Death and thy inſulting pride 

Thus like a warlike Nguic onthe Sca, | 

Bound for the of ſome wealthicland, 

Paſs'dthrough the (}ormietroubles ofthis life, 

And now arriu'd ypon thearmed coaſt ; 

IncxpeQationof the viforie, 

Whoſe honour lies = —_ 

Through mortall dangerwith anaQtiue (piric, ny 
L us 


m—_ _ = — 
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Thus 1 aſpire to vadergoemy death. 
Leaper wy the Staffold, « 


Caſta, And thus I fecond thy braue enterpriſe, 
Becta Charlemont. Our livescut off, | 
In our young prime of yeares; are like greene hearbs, 
Wherewith we ſtrow dur wp he — friends. 

For as their vertue whenthvare greene, 

Before they wither or corrupt, is beft; 

bo we in vertue arethe beſt for Death, 

While yetwe haue not Iu'd to ſuch anage, 

That the enErealing canker of our (innes, 

Hath ſpread to farre vpon vs. 
P'am. ABoone; my Lords. Ibeggea Boone. 
1./ud, What's that my Lord ? 

D'am, His body when tis dead for an Anatomie. 

2.1xd Forwhatmy Lord? 

D'em,Your vnderſtanding (till come ſhorto#mine, 
I would finde out by his'/Anatomie x 
What thing there is in Nature more exaQ, 

Then in the conſtirutidn of my ſelfe, 

Me thinks, my parts, and my dimentions,/ are 

As many, as large, as well compos'd as his ; 

And yetin me the re{dlbtionwants, - © 

T6 die wich that aflurance es he does, + 

The cauſe of that, in his Anatomie- - 

I would finde out, —— 


we muſt conferre; <a ir; Tam A vonirous Stade. 
entnow o'late. My wit has'reach'd beyond the ſcope of Na- 
ture, yet forall my learning Tam ſtill to ſceke, from whence 
the peace of conſcience ſhould proceede. 
Charl, The peace df conſcience riſes in it ſelfe. +! 
D'am, W it be thy Art or Nature, I admire thee 
"AH — {hare 
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Charlement, Why; thou haſt taughtawomun to be valiant. 1. 
will begge thy | My Lords4+1 begge my N 

kfe, Vie makethee my Philitian. Thou ſhalt read Phi- 
loſophicto me. 1 will inde out th'efticient cauſe of a conten- 
ted minde, But ifIcannot profit in't; then t'is no more being 
my Philitian, but infuſe a little poyſon in a pution whenthou 
giu'lt me Philick ; ynawares to me: $01 ſhall ſteake into my 
gon without the vnderſtanding or the feare of death. And 
that's the end I aimeat, For the thought of death is a moſt 
fearefull tormenty is'tnot? | 

z.1#4;, Your Lordſhip interrupts the courſe of law, 

_ Prepareto die. 

(arl. My reſolution's made. 

Butcrel die; before this honour'd bench, 

With the free voice of a departing ſoule, 

I heere protelt this Genelewomancleare, 

Of all offencethelaw condemacs her for. | : 

(a#ta. 1 have accus'd my (clfe. The law wants power 
To cleare me, My deare Chari-mont , with thee 
I will partake of all chy puniſhments. 

(hari, Vncle, for all the wealthie benebrs , 

My death aduances you, graunt me but this. 
Your mediation for the guiltlelle life 

Of Caſftabel/a, whom your conſcience knowes 
As iuſtly cleare as harmclelle innocence. 

D'am, Freely. My Mediation for her life zand all my in- 
t'reſt in the world to boote, lex her but in exchange polletle me 
of the reſolucion that ſhe dies withall, — The price of things 
is beſt knowne in their want. Had I her codrage ; fol va- 
lucit, theIndies ſhould not buy't out o'my hands, 

Charl, Giue me a glalle of water, % 

D'aw, Mee, of wine. 
This argument of death congeales my bloud. 

Colde feare with apprehenlion of thy end, | 

Hath frozen vp the rivers of my veines, —A glaſſe of wine. 

I muſt drinke vvine to vvarme mee, and dillolue the ob- 

ſtruion , or an apoplexie will polleſſe mec. —- Why 
L 2 


thou 


—_ —— 
— ——— —=KFw_.l m_——s 
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rr mn =» > > Oro 
very at it, 
Ser#, Tis your hand my Lord. 
D'ow.Cantt blame mee to be fearefull , bearing ſtill the 
preſence of a murderer about me ? 
-+ Charl, 1s this water ? 
Serna, Water Sir, —— A glaſſc of water, 
Charl, Comethou cleareembleme of coole temperance, 
Bethou my witnefle, that 1 vieno art 
To force my courage; nor hauc neede of helpes, 
To raile my Spirits likethoſe weaker men , 
Who mixe their bloud with wine, and out of that 
Adulterate coniuntion doe beget 
A baſtard yalour. Natiue courage, thankes, 
Thou lcad'(t me ſoberlyro vndertake 
This great hard worke of magnanimitic 


D'am. Braue Charlemont ! attheretiezion of thy courage 
my cold fearefatfbloud rakes fire , and 1 begin xo <mulate thy 
death, Is that thy executioner ? My Lords; you wrong 
_  — high a bloud , cole hixa (utfer by fo baſe a 
and. $2 2142 JF 
Judges, He ſuffers by the forme of law my Lord. 

D'am, I will retormeit. Downe you ſhagge-hair'd 'Curre. 
The in{trumenttharfirikes my Nephew's bloud;ſhall be as no- 
bleas his bloud. I'ie bethyexecutioner my4elfo, 

1 /ud. Reftraine tris fury. 'Good my Lord forbeare, 

D'am, Tie batcher outthe paſſage of his foule, 

That dares arternpt to interrupt the blow, 

2. 1nd. My Lord; theoffticewill impreile a marke 
Ot fcandall and diſhonour on your name. 

Charl, The office fits him ; hinder nothis hand. 

But lethim crowne my reſolution, with 
An vnexampled dignitic of death, 
Strike home, Thus I ſubmit me. —— Reetic for execursm, 

Caſta, So doe I 
Inſcorne of Dearth thus hand in hand we die. 

' D'.m, 1 ha'thetrick-on't Nephew, You ſhall ſee how cas'ly 
I 
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I can put you out of paine. — Ooh, 
" be raiſe: vp the Axe, firiker ont bis owne brawet, 
Staggers off the Scaffold, 

Execs, In lifting vp the Axe 
[ chinke has knock'd his braines out, —— 

D'am, What murderer was hee that lifred vp my hand «- 
gainſt my head ? 

Indge. None but your ſelfe my Lord, 

D'am. I thought he was a murderer that did it. 

[ndze. God forbid. 

D'am, Forbid? You lieIudge. He commanded it. To tell 
theethat mans wiſedomeisa foole. I came to thee for Iudge- 
ment and thou think'ſt thy (elfe a wiſe man. 1 outreach'd thy 
witz and made thy Tuſtice Murders inſtrument, in Caftabells's 
death and Charlements, To crowne my Murder of Afontfer- 
rer: with a ſafe polleſſion of his wealthic fate ——— 

Chorl. 1Iclaimethe iuft of his words, 

Indge, Deſcend the Scaffold and atrend.che volt. 

D'aw, There was the ftrengeh of naturall vaderſtanding. 
But Nature is a foole. There ts a. abouc her that hath 
ouerthrowne the pride of all my projects and poltericie {for 
whole ſuruiuing bloud , I had creRted a proud monument) 
and ſtrucke 'em dead before me. For whoſe deathes, | call'd w 
thee for ludgement. Thou didſt want diſcretion for the ſcn- 
tence. But yond' power that ({trucke me, knew the ludgemenr 
I deſeru'd ; and gaueit, —— O! the loſt of Death commits 
a Rape vpon meas would ha'done on Caſtabella. .—— 

m—_— Dit, 

Judge. Strangeis his deathand iudgement. With the hands 

Of loy and luſtice I thus (et you free. 

The power of that erernall prouidence, 

Which ouerthrew his protects in their pride ; 
Hath made your griefes the inſtruments to raiſe 
Your bleſſings to a greater height then cucr. 

Charl, Onely to Heau'o1 attribute the worke, 
Whaſle gracious motiues made me ſtill forbeare 


To be minc owne Reuenger, Now l (ee, 
T That 


Patience is the beneft mans 

Indge. Inſtcadof Cherlemont that 
Stood readie to be difpotlels'd of all 
I now ſalute you with more titles, borh 
Of wealth and dignitic then you were bornetoo, 
And pom Madame) Lady of Belforeft 
You haue that title by your Fathers death. 

(4/ta. Wirth all thetitles duero me ; encreaſe 
The wealth and honour of my Charlemons, 
Lord of Momferrer:, Lord D*ammille ;'B:{foreſt, 
And for a cloze tomake vpall the reſt; — Embrece 

| on ent nth ro _ at laſt \. 2 

Enioy poſſeſhon of my loue z 
As cleare and pure as my firſt chaſticie, 

Charl, The crowne of all my bleſlings | —I will tempe 
My Starresno longer 3 nor protra@ my time 
Of marriage. When thoſe Nuptiall rites are done ; 
I will performe my kinſmens funeralles. 

Indg, The Drums and Trumpets! Interchange che ſounds 
Of Death and Triumph for che{e honour'd lives, 

ing their deſerued Tragedics. 

Chari, Thus by the workeof Heau'ny the men that thought 
Tofollow our dead bodies without teares; 
Aredcad themſclues, and now we follow theirs. 


— 


FFNFS. 


